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EXTRAORDINARY SUCCESS 
or 
FRANK LESLIE’S 





4 NEW FAMILY PAPER. 


Over 100,000 Copies Sold 


Of Nos. 1 and 2. 


The success of this New Family Paper has been 
beyond all precedent, moro yearly subscriptions 


- having been received to it than to any publication 


of the times, 
With Nos. 1 and 2 of Tae Cnmmey Corner 
= presented, gratuitously, a magnificent plate, 


Grand tion of the Notabilities of 
the Nation at the White House, 1865. 


The picture contains nearly 100 portraits of our 
most celebrated Generals, Statesmen and Civili- 
ans, also of many of our most distinguished 
American ladies, The likenesses are admirable, 
having been taken from photographs by Brady. 

This is the most costly gift plate ever presented 
by any publisher in the United States, having 
been produced at an expense of 


Every family should posses this truly national 
picture, and carefully preserve it, as it will trans- 
mit to future generations the men who have re- 
stored our great national unity. It is especially 


_Valuable, as it contains an excellent likeness of 


our late lamented President, introducing General 
Grant and his wife to Mrs. Lincoln. This costly 
plate is the first of a series which it is our in- 
tention to present to our regular subscribers. 

The splendid gift plate will be sent to all sub- 
scribers. 

With No. 4 was presented an outline engray- 
ing, being a key to the gift plate. 

Tue Cumnry Coryer is issued every Tues- 
day in New York. 

t is electrotyped, and back numbers can be had 

by ordering the same of any News Agent, 


Terms for the Chimney Corner: 
PRICE 10 CENTS EACH NUMBER. 


One copy, three MonthS..........seccecccseceses $l 00 
Ty MMIII on ccc ctsdecccccccccccccescs 2 00 
One COPY, OMG YORE. 2. ccccccccccccccsccccsccccccce 4 00 
‘Two copies, one year, to one address, in one 
WEBPPOE oc ccecccccccccccccccccccccesccecccese 7 50 
Four copies, one year, to one address, in one 
WIAPPCL..oecesescccevencscscccccccscesccsees 15 00 
Five copies, one year....... Boccccescscccece 20 00 


(With an extra copy gratis to the person 
sending a club of five.) 
One copy of Frank Leslie’s Chimney Corner 
and one copy of Frank Leslie’s Lady’s 
Magazine (the most complete Lady’s Book pub- 
SOE) BOE ONG FEM ccccccccccccccccccce seccce 7 00 


Address FRANK LESLIE, 
537 Pearl Street, N. Y. 








Barnum’s Amcrican Museum. 


Always Cool and Delightful. 30,000 feet of pure air 
introduced per minute. GRAND OPENING OF THE 
SUMMER SEASON. BARNUM’S PANTOMIME COM- 
PANY, consisting of the following Brilliant Artists— 
TONY DENIER, MONS. BAPTISTINE, MR. C. K. 
FOX, M. GRossY, M. LEON CHENAT, MAST. TIM- 
OTHY, MLLE. AURIOL, and a full and efficiont Corps 
de Ballet. Afternoon at 3. Evening at 7%. The Gor- 
gues Spectacular Pantomime, T GREEN MON- 

ER; on, THE WHITE KNIGHT AND GIANT WAR- 
RIOR. New and Splendid Scenery, Costumes, etc. 





W. B. HARRISON, Comic and Extexuporanecous Singer. 
pomen at 11. PROF. COSPOR Magician, will 
his wonderful Feats of Magic. TWO LIVING 


one 
HITE WHALES, captured and brought to this city 
from the coast of Labrador, may be seen at all hours 
a rting in the Mammoth Glass Whale Tank. Live 
, 20 feet long. A Horse and Rider turned into 
Stone. Prof. Hutchings Lightning Calculator. Wood- 
ruff’s Bobemian Glassblowers. Two Glass Steam En- 
| eed in Motion. Fat Woman, Giantess, Circassian Girl, 
ving Wax Figures, Living Otters, Grand Aquaria, 
anf a Milhon Curiosities. 
on 30 cents; Children under ten, 15 cents. 
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The Last Act of the Tragedy. 


Tue last act of the tragedy, beginning with 
the assassination of President Lincoln, on the 
14th of April, ended on the 7th of July, with the 
execution of four of the crimina!s directly impli- 
cated, viz., Mrs. Surratt, Powell (alias Payne), 
Earold and Atzerodt. Of the others arrested and 
tried, Dr. Mudd, Arnold and McLaughlin were 
sentenced to imprisonment for life, and Span- 
gler to six years’ imprisonment. The verdict of 
the court met the approval of the public judg- 
ment, and the country feels a real relief in the 
knowledge that it has been carried out. Men 
seek to draw a veil over an incident which is 
without parallel in our history, and which, 
while it crowns the ignominy an% atrocity of 
the rebellion, of which it was a natural sequence 
and a part, is still felt to be an injcrious reflec- 
tion on the national character. It has gone 
into history, in which a future generation will 
assign to it its true place and positicn. That it 
will be found to have been a part «f that wide- 
spread and desperate scheme of incendiarism 






and murder which was organized in Canada 
during the spring and summer of 1864, and in 
which the Chicago plot, the St. Alban’s raid, 
the firing of New York, and the introduction 
of the yellow fever were only incidents, there 
can be no doubt. And as these acts were known 
and approved by the Confederate govern- 
ment, if not originated by it, and that it fur- 
nished money and commissioned men ‘‘on 
detached service,” for their execution, there is 
no exaggeration of credulity in believing that 
Jefferson Davis and his cabinet were parties to 
the assassination of the President. That assas- 
sination, and with it the murder of the Vice- 
President, the Lieutenant General, and the 
Secretaries of State and War, were logically, 
and almost necessarily, part of the great scheme 
of demoralizing and paralyzing the nation, 
already aghast before pestilence, fire, internal 
outbreak, and unexpected and successful inva- 
sion from a neutral soil. The gigantic villainy, 
conceived in Richmond, and organized in 
Canada, would have been incomplete, and its 
objects but half accomplished, unless the head 
and heart of the government in Washington 
received a deadly blow. That, and that alone, 
could give complete success to the elaborate 
conspiracy which was to terrify, divide and 
destroy the loyal north. The conspiracy, how- 
ever failed in many ofits parts. The attempted 
revolution in Chicago was thwarted by vigilant 
officers; the burning of New York failed 
through Providential interposition ; the raid 
across the border was only a partial success ; 
and the attempt to scatter pestilence was 
equally a failure. The deadly design on the 
members of the government came nearer suc- 
cess, but too late to serve any purpose but that 
of revenge. 

The rebellion and its apologists can never rid 
themselves of the black blgtch of assassination. 
It will justly and for ever attachto them. The 
‘*damned spot” will “out” never. 

The punishment of the criminals has followed 
close on their condemnation. This is as it 
should be. We are spared the exhibition of 
that maudlin sentimentality which a part of our 
people are always ready to expend on behalf 
of any criminal, however guilty. It has spared 
the President appeals and importunities to act 
against his judgment and defeat justice, and 
it has shown that justice is swift and certain. 
It has, moreover, dropped the lid of the coffin 
and shut the bolt of the prison between the 
nation and the constant contemplation of the 
participants in the most revolting crime known 
to history. We wish to hear their names no 
more, and to be permitted to think of our 
dead President only as a great and good man 
and patriot gone to his rest, without associating 
his name with the names of the wretches who 
have paid the penalty of their crimes with their 
worthless lives. 








“The Republic of Washington.” 


Amonca the mass of rebel archives and docu- 
ments which have fallen into the hands of the 
government, and which will illustrate the 
history of the rebellion, are the proceedings 
of the original rebel convention, held at Mont- 
gomery, Alabama. They were discovered in 
private hands in Athens, Georgia, and contain 
meny interesting facts connected with the se- 
cession movement. The original draft of the 
so-called Confederate constitution was made 
by Mr, Memminger, who was chairman of the 
Committee on the Constitution, and subse- 
quently Davis’ Secretary of the Treasury. The 
parts copied from the constitution of the United 
States are in the form of slips cut from a printed 
copy of that instrument. As regards a name 
for the union of rebel states, it was at first pro- 
posed to call it ‘‘ The Republic of Washington,” 
which came within one vote of being adopted, 
but finally, and after much discussion, the title 
of ‘* The Confederate States of America” was 
fixed on. It seems the South Carolina delega- 
tion were hostile to the name of ‘‘ Republic” 
in any connection. The preamble to the con- 
stitution was hard to get through with. The 
expression, ‘‘invoking the aid of Almighty 
God,” did not get dovetailed in permanently 
until after much talk. One man wanted to 
amend by the words ‘invoking the aid of 
Almighty God, who is the God of the Bible, 
and the rightful source of all power and govern- 
ment,” etc. But this might take in the New 
Testament as a part of the Bible and thus 
admit the divinity of the Saviour, and this was 
shocking to Jew Benjamin, and it was finally 
voted down. The attempt was made to have 
a recognition of the Christian Sabbath, thus: 
“No man shall be compelled to do civil 
duty on Sunday.” But it was rejected. Sub- 
sequently, an attempt was made to have a re- 
cognition of the Sabbath engrafted on the law 
with reference to carrying and delivery of the 
mails. A member from Louisiana moved as 
an arrendment that, inasmuch as the people of 
Louisiana believed in permitting everybody to 
worship God on the days and in the ways pre- 
ferred, therefore the state of Louisiana should 
be excepted from said provision. Texas desired 
the same exception, and in this way the motion 
was killed. An attempt was made, and nearly 





carried, prohibiting the admission of new states, 





unless these recognised slavery in their consti- 
tutions, and provided for its protection by law. 
The proposition, it seems, was voted down, 
simply as impolitic and likely to repel foreign 
sympathy. The same motive led the conven- 
tion to prohibit the slave trade, but then it 
provided that any slaves who might be smug- 
gled in, contrary to the prohibition, should 
be sold to the highest bidder. All the votes 
in this connection were taken by states, without 
regard to the number of delegates representing 
them. 

We presume these curious documents, giving 
80 deep an insight into the history of the re- 
bellion, will all be published, if not for the in. 
struction of mankind, as a warning to the 
disaffected, A strange episode in the annals 
of our country will be the story of this great 
rebellion, which we are now beginning to regard 
as a thing of the far past. 








Tue European press is full of advice to this 
country, the burthen of which is leniency and 
moderation, Our excellent and disinterested 
friends of London, mainly following the lead of 
the Times, are especially admonitory. The 
severest punishment, they tell us, that ought 
to be visited on the traitors who plunged the 
country in war, should be political disability. By 
making the punishment of “the greatest of all 
crimes” consist only in future inability to deposit 
a ballot, we may be setting “‘ a glorious example,” 
but it is certain we would be committing a great 
and unprecedented folly. We cannot with due 
regard to our future safety, afford to the world a 
spectacle so grand, We are indisposed to grant 
practical immunity to treason, and make the 
punishment of traitors nominal. Great Britain 
has had some recent opportunities of setting the 
world a “‘ glorious example” in this respect, which 
she has strangely neglected, It is little over 
twenty years ago since there was an insurrection 
in Canada, which was forcibly put down. Does 
the London press remember what was done with 
the participants in that affair, who surrendered ? 
Can it tell us how many were hung and how many 
banished? It was fully two years, we believe, 
after all was over, before a general amnesty was 
granted. Do our kind monitors remember that 
there was an insurrection in India not long ago. 
We know no act of atrocity by which it was 
characterised, that has not its parallel in the 
history of the late rebellion here. The massacre 
of Cawnpore was not more hellish in the spirit 
which inspired it, than the scheme to burn down 
our cities, or infect them with pestilence. How did 
the British authorities treat the “‘ erring” Sepoys? 
Were they washed with rose-water, and told to 
sin no more? Blown away from the mouths of 
cannon, or executed, as were the princes of Delhi 
—in such wise did Great Britain set the world an 
‘example of moderation and clemency!” It is 
true she did not stoop to execute John Mitchell 
(more’s the pity!) for his achievements in the 
Irish “‘ Potato-garden Rebellion.” But had that 
apostle of liberty used his pike more and his 
tongue legs, had a single drop of blood been shed 
by him and his followers, does any one suppose 
he would have escaped the gallows to curse our 
soil with his detested presence ? 

Strangely enough we are told to be magnani- 
mous and merciful because of the magnitude of 
the rebellion. It lasted, so runs the logic of our 
advisers, for four years, cost hundreds of thou- 
sands of lives and uncounted treasure ; therefore 
these who incited and carried it on should be 
released from the punishment of treason. The 
penalty of crime should be inversely to its pro- 
portion! The statement of the proposition 
suffices to condemn it. Foreign concern for 
Jeff. Davis will have little influence on the ques- 
tion of the disposition that is to be made of him 
and the Toombses and Wises, who were his 
compeers in crime. We do not permit ourselves 
to doubt for an instant, that if convicted of 
treason he will be punished as a traitor. Certainly 
the fact that he was the greatest of traitors 
should not shield him from the punishment due 
‘to the greatest of crimes.” 

Enaiisumen everywhere speak as if it were a 
bitter disappointment to them to find that, the 
armed rebellion once over, everything does not 
relapse into peace and amity. Do they suppose 
that a war of this kind could have been fought 
without a radical difference of social principle, 
and that that radical difference will disappear 
with its close? There is no question but that it 
would be—not mercy but criminal weakness, in 
the American government—to allow the future 
political life of the Southern states to be moulded 
anew under the same influences which governed 
them before the war. To accept the test of 
battle can be right only with a great principle at 
issue ; and, after victory, to let the seeds of dis- 
cord bo freely sown afresh would be to show a 
cynical contempt for the sacredness both of poli- 
tical duty and human life, simply imbecile, if not 
criminal, 





In a pretty country studio, seven miles from 
Fontainebleau, a gentlewoman was at work ona 
sultry day in June—dressed as French ladies, who 
happen to artists, usually dress, in a blouse and 
petticoat. The gentlewoman was Malle. Rosa 
Bonheur, and she was painting catile and 
grazing ground. Suddenly the door of her studio 
opened, and without anouncement of any kind 
a charming woman entered the room, threw 
her arms around Mdlle. Rosa’s neck, clasped 
a ribbon around it, from which depended 
a little cross well known in France, The 
visitor was the Empress Eugenie. Mdlle. Bon- 
heur had never heard a word of this visit or of 
this decoration being intended for her; and she 
sat down on a low stool and enjoyed a good cry, 
while the empress chatted with her about her 





palettes, her pencils, and the delightful trifles of 
her art. Certes, the Empress Eugenie knows 
how to enhance a graceful act by the added grace 
of doing it well. 

Treason has stimulated all the other crimes in 
the deealogue. It has revealed human depravity 
in its most revolting aspects. To the ordinary 
horrors of a sanguinary war, rebellion has super- 
added piracy on the seas, and conspiracies to rob 
and murder non-combatants, bring pestilence 
among us, and kindle mcendiary fires in our cities, 
And more and worse, it has atrociously outraged 
the usages of civilized wartare, by starving and 
poisoning Union prisoners by tens of thousands! 
And all this, in the common desire to reconstruct 
and restore the Union as it was, is being prac- 
tically forgotten. We are not at all likely to visit 
crimes with sufficient punishment, either to vin- 
dicate the laws or to create wholesome prece- 
dents, 

Ir is not surprising that the political structure, 
of which Jefferson Davis was the so-called presi- 
dent, should have meditated repudiation—“ a 
little game” which that arch traitor invented. 
Noris it surprising that the states composing that 
‘* Confederacy” should have been imbued with a 
similar contempt for morality. Among the papers 
of Isham G. Harris, the rebel Governor of Ten- 
nessesse, under whose malignant influence that 
state was forced into secession, there has been 
found a letter, directed by him to Jacob Thomp- 
son, Buchanan’s Secretary of the Interior, and 
Davis’s purseholder in Canada, dated Nashville, 
June 8, 1861, in which he says: 

“The ptobability is that Tennessee will adopt the 

olicy of refusing to pay the interest on bonds in the 
owe of Northern capitalists during the continuance of 
the war. If this policy should be adopted by the legis- 
lature at its meeting on the 17th inst., it will be proper 
for you to accompany the coupons with evidence of the 
fact that you are a citizen of the State of Mississippi, and 
the bona jide owner.” 








Tue fiscal year closed on June 30th. The Trea- 
sury had a surplus, on that date, of $35,000,000 in 
gold and silver. Its annual payments, on account 
of interest on gold-bearing bonds, amount to about 
$60,000,000. 





Tue sales of the second and last series of “‘ seven- 
thirties” have averaged over $12,000,000 per week 
since the loan was offered to the public, and the 
rate of absorption is increasing. There are only 
$135,000,000 remaining to be dispo@ed of, which, 
at the rates of last week ($15,000,000) will be taken 
up by the first of September. No further loan 
will be necessary. 





A aranp hotel has been erected, at a cost of 
over $1,500,000, in Portland place, London, called 
the Langham Hotel. The Prince of Wales is 
among the proprietors. The general arrangement 
of the hotel is on the American plan, with this 
grand difference and superiority, viz., the guest 
pays for what he gets and no more. He is not 
made dependent on the landlord or his *‘ gentle- 
manly clerk” for the privilege of not going abovo 
the fourth story, while called upon to pay the 
same price with the “gentlemanly clerk’s” favor- 
ites or friends, who luxuriate on the second. In 
the Langham Hotel a single gentleman may have 
a bedroom for a single night for 35 cents—not a 
cupboard in the garret, but a genteel room and 
clean and comfortable bed. Every improvement 
suggested by our American hotel system, as wel! 
as by the best Paris hotels, has been introduced. 
The building is perfectly fireproof; but as an 
extra precaution against all sorts of risks, water is 
so abundantly supplied from an artesian well to 
tanks distributed throughout the building, that 
anything in the shape of a fire could be quenched 
almost in an instant. It is calculated that this 
London hotel will accommodate 2,000 guests. 





In Newberne, N. C., there are 110 negroes who 
have incomes of from $500 to $1,000; 18 with in, 
comes of from $1,000 to $2,000; 4 of from $2,009 
to $3,000; and 2 of over $3,000. Now, among the 
principles enunciated by our forefatherg, and for 
which they fought, none were more conspicuou® 
than that those required to pay taxes should have 
a voice in levying them and in expending the pro- 
ceeds—those required to obey laws should be fairly 
represented in the bodies which make or modify 
those laws. We are now called on to apply these 
principles, and shall stultify ourselves and bring 
contempt on our sires if we fail to do so justly. 





Rev. Petroievm V. Nassy, “‘ Lait Paster uv the 
Church uv the Noo Dispensashun,” has revived 
his circulars to the “‘ Peace Dimocrisy.” He in- 
forms them that 

“ Opposin the war won’t do no good, fer before the 
next clekehun the heft uv our voters will hev diskivered 
that the war is over. ‘The feer uv drafts may do suthin 
in some parts uv Pennsylvany and suthern Dlinoy fer 
sum time yit ; but that can’t be dependid on.” 





Srexator Sumner has received from colored 
citizens of Georgia a petition in the following 
words, with the request that he would present it 
to President Johnson: 


To his ere Andrew Johnson, President of the United 
tates: 


Sir—We, the undersigned, colored citizens of the state 
of Georgia, respectfully represent that we are loyal, 
aiways have been loyal, and always will remain loyal ; 
and, in order to make our loyalty most effective in the 
service of the government, we humbly petition to be 
allowed to exercise the right of suffrage. 


There are upwards of 300 signatures. Gen. 
Saxton, who forwards the petition, writes that 
“every signature is genuine.” 





Tae captured personal correspondence of Jeffer- 
son Davis affords materials for many a paragrapy. 
and epigram. Among other things, Mrs. Dans, 
in a letter to her husband, dated March, 1863, at 
Montgomery, gives an odd glimpse at an incident 
commonplace enough in a slaveholding commu- 








Tuxy 22, 1865.] 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





= 





























inconsistent humanity: 

“Th iI of to me as 
ons The Set cap een pemeneaeee 
and, looking so weary, said, ‘{ am so tired of 
bought by first one n and then another. 

in you ve 9 Mite gi), 0 On have, I will wait 
upon her till I if she will be good to me,’ It 

ty was an extra kind of sympathy, which I felt 

ry scif-reproved for afterwards, upon inquiry her 
~< character proved 

“4 _ A patty Copperhead journal, always careful of 

"| the fame of the rebel, repudiating Mississi 

d gives three reasons why the “‘petticoat story” 

id should be regarded as a fiction: Ist. Improbable 

3! on its face, it is destitute of proof; 2d. It has be- 

ot come stale as a joke ; 8d. There would be nothing 

Ge very discreditable to Davis in it if it were true. 

. A motner in Ohio had a son with Sherman in 

e his march via Atlanta, Savannah, Columbia, etc., 
to Washington. His correspondence with her was 
as follows: 

e “ ATLANTA, 

i= * Dear Mother :—Bully boy al right, 

a “Bos.” 

d. “ SAVANNAH, 

at * Mother :—Bully boy got a hole in his hide— 

a not bad. “* Bos.” 

“ CoLUMBUS, — 
rs ** Dear Mother :—Bully poy home to-morsow. 

h- iid Bos.” 

at When asked by a friend, to whom the infre- 

n quency and brevity of his epistles home had been 

D- mentioned, why he did not write oftener and at 

id greater length, answered : 

, - Bully boy’s got his haversack full. Keop it all to 
tell by word of mouth. Won’t he have a good time 

. talking up the old lady?” 

16 

of Tue city of New York has furnished during the 

“ war just closed 116,382 soldiers. Of these 37,739 

18 received bounties. The cost, to the city and 

d county, of raising these men, was $17,512,000. 
The number of years of service represented by 
the contingent of the city was 261,000 years, As 

oi all the men accepted were able-bodied men, and 

re counting their earnings at the low rate of one 
wb i dollar per day, the value of their labor lost to the 
it 3 city, excluding Sundays and holidays, would be 
. upwards of $78,000,000, which, with the amount 
directly contributed, would make nearly $100,000,- 

. 000 as the amount contributed by the city, irrespec- 

: tive of private contributions, and the vast sums 

“ paid in taxes. In one way and another, the city 

4 of New York has contributed not less than $400,- 

° 000,000 to the support of the war, 

n 

n 

A GENTLEMAN connected with the Confederate 
government, and who accompanied Jeff. Davis in 

of his flight from Richmond, has published a full 

d and vivid account of the incidents of that famous 

is hegira. He tells us of the alternate hopes and 

it fears that beset the party, how its members fell 
is off as the dangers clustered around it, of the cold- 

t ness of the people, and the insuberdination of the 

rt soldiery, who defied the authority of the rebel 

= president and treated his person with contumely, 

r) and finally how Davis, abandoned by Breckinridge, 

e by Mallory and Benjamin, finally sought the camp 

. of his wife, who was in danger of attack and rob- 

n bery from the rebel soldiers themselves, who 

° believed that some portions of the Richmond 

a ’ treasures were in her charge. A little guard, it 

a seems, remained with her for her personal pro- 

t * tection. Although the narrator does not appear 

il to have been present at the capture of the presi- 

. dent, his relation of the circumstance has a vrai- 

» semblance which will probably ensure its accept- 

~ ance as authentic. 

Oo “When the musketry firing wae heard in the morn- 
ing, at dim gray dawn, it was su to be between 

ss tapein De hrc es 
e€ uw put on 

: boots and prepared’ t0 go out for the purpose of inter. 
arr i avail eb least as yet respect me.’ 

“As he to the tent door thus hastily equipped, 
and with good intention of preventing an effusion 

0 of blood by an in the name of a fading but not 

] wholly fi ority, he saw a few cavalry ride up 

0 the road and Fr in front. 

“* Ha, Fed 1’ was his exclamation. 

<) “«Then you are captured,’ cried Mrs. Davis, with 

r emotion, 

4 ‘In a moment she caught an idea—a woman’s idea— 

? and as quickly as women in an emergency execute their 

) designs, it was done. He slept in a wrapper—a loose 

- one. It was yet around him. This she fastened, ere 
he was aware of it, and then, bidding him adieu, urged 

y him to go to the spring, a short distance off, where his 

y horses and arms were. Strange as it may seem, there 

3 was not even a pistol in the tent, Davis felt that his 
only course was to reach his horse and arms, and com- 

5 plied. As he was lea’ the door, followed by a ser- 
vant with a water bucket, Howell flung a shawl over 
his head! There was ng time to remove it without ex- 

ure and embarrassment, and, as he had not far to go, 

:) e ran the chance exactly as it was devised for him. In 

1 these two articles consisted the woman’s attire of which 
80 much nonsense has been spoken and written, and 

ii under these circumstances and in this way was Jefferson 
Davis going forth to perfect his escape. No bonnet, no 
gown, no petticoats, no crinoline, nothing of all these. 

: And what there was happened to be excusable under 

“ ordinary circumstances, and perfectly natural as things 
were, 

J “« But it was too late for any effort to reach his horses, 
and the Confederate president was at last a prisoner in 
the hands of the United States.” 

l = eS 

TOWN COSSIP. 


Ir it were not so trite a remark, we should 
feel inclined to say, “that there has been nothing 
J moving except stagnation ‘‘ since the thermometer has 
been over 90 in the ice box, which is about the tempera- 
ture of the equinoctial of Quibos,”’ so learnedly referred 
to by Shakespeare in his Twelfth Night. But really 
when the weather is more adapted for cucumbers than 
man, it requires @ considerable approximation to the 
vegetable nature, to preserve one’s equanimity of mind 
in days like those we have just had. To be surea 
. thankful man might say, that as the cucumber was 
ripened for man the weather thus directly made for the 
one was indirectly made for the other, since he received 
the benefit of the growth. Our readers will understand 
7 the pleasure we derive from rolling among a Barmecide 
feasts of ice creams, cucumbers, lobster salads, cooled 
clareta, ice water, and every other description of frozen 
; condiments, 
With regard to the places of public amusement now 
open we shall be very brief, for the simple reagon that 
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nfty, and reproves herself very naively for a bit of the seaside has more attractions for all. Niblo’s has gone 


into the Irish drama, and Barnum has commenced his 
usual summer season of pantomime, which after all is the 
proper dramatic entertainment for equatorial weather. 
For strange to say the renowned Fox, Tony Denier, and 
his admirable troupe, spring about so coolly that 
it is really refreshing to look at them. Since Francois 
and Gabriel Ravel we have had no funnier pantomimist 
than Denier, whose powers of grimace beat Gutta 
Percha, India Rubber, or a politician’s conscience out of 
the field. Next to paritomimes we admire the whales 
the most, and refer to another part of our paper for 
**portraits of those in’ twins.” 

Now that the Central Park has become a fixed institu- 
tion, it seems wonderful to us that we ever existed with- 
out that most natural and indispensable luxury. What 
did our aristocracy do for their drives ? and where did all 
the tea-table tabbies of Fifth avenoodledom pick up their 
gossip? As for the music in the open air, the graceful 
swans, the quiet walks, and all the moving panorama of 
life, seen in its heaviest, deepest, and yet most frivolous 
pulse, every Saturday afternoon, we question if Hyde 
Park can offer a more splendid sight than is presented 
now in our Central Park. It has, also, the additional inter- 
est of being a complete contrast. As our cousins on the 
other side of the Atlantic wot out their aristocracy as the 
oldest in the world, we exhibit ours as the youngest. 
There is more repose in the one, but there is infinitely 
more glitterinthe other. Both have their peculiar excel- 
lencies ; one represents national solemnity, the other 
national energy and restlessness——— But we must drop 
our parallel, or it would never end, the aristocracy of 
old and new Anglo-Saxondom being so provocative of 
antagonistic comment, 








EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


Domestic.—1t is said that the project of pur- 
chasing Ford's Theatre by the Loyal Leaguers, for the 
purpose of egeeny by into a Literary Institution, has 
— through, and t it will be soon re-opened as a 

eatre. 


—— The illustrious Admiral Dupont, United States 
Navy, whose unexpected death is so deeply mourned b 
the government agd the country, bequeathed in h's w 
the sum of $175,000 to the great, asylum for the educa- 
tion and relief of the orphan children of the sailors and 
soldiers of the republic, soon to.be organized at Wash- 
ington by an act of Congress. That is the amount of 
Admiral Dupont’s prize-money during his brilliant ser- 
vices on the South Atlantic Blockading Squadron; al- 
though he died possessed of a handsome fortune of his 
own, the merit of this noble deed is equally conspicuous. 


-——A farmer states that the milk venders only pay 
them five cents a quart ee milk, for which they 
wy cents, when diluted with 50 per cent. of water 
an 


—— The German Connecticut Staat’s Zeitung has, at 
the close of an editorial about the Fourth of July, the 
following words, literally translated: ‘Celebrate the 
Fourth of July, and remember thereby George Wash- 
ington, because he was a conqueror; but remember also 
another great statesman riveted in chains, cast in a 
Sicha? and this is Jeff. Davis, the martyr of State 


— North Carolina, and even that mother of rebellion, 
South Carolina, are anxious to encourage Northern emi- 
gration, while Virginia does all she can to prevent it, 
the legislature of that state having refused go incor- 
porate a comnpeny which had been formed to buy and 
sell unemployed lands for the furtherance of immi- 
gration from the North, although the Governor had 
recommended the measure in strong terms. The en- 
ey legislators of the Old Dominion opposed the 
bill on the broad ground that it was not desirable to 
encourage Yankees to come among them. 


—— The United States Telegraph Company has de- 
termined to construct a new line of telegraph, connect- 
ing Washington and the Southern cities. Mr. J. R. 
Dowell has been appointed “yore -y of this line, 
and is enecgeticnlio Pp orward the preparations 
for its construction, 


—— Gov. Fenton has commuted the punishment of 
death, to which Walters was sentenced for the murder 
of his mistress, to imprisonment for life. 


—— The Houston (Texas) correspondent of the New 
Orleans Picayune says positively that Gen, Shelby, with 
a body of 12,000 Missourians and Texans are on their 
way to join the army of Maximilian in Mexico. 


—— There were two firemen’s riots on the evening of 
the 6th inst. in the neighborhood of Church and Green- 
wich streets. Engineer Decker tried in vain to quell 
the riot, which, however, yielded to the police. An 
attempt was made to burn a house with phosphorus, . 


— Gov. Fletcher, of Missouri, has issued his procla- 
mation announcing the adoption of the new constitution 
for that state at the election held on the 6th of June. 
The total number of votes cast was 85,478, of which 43,- 
670 were in favor of the constitution and 41,808 against 
it, the majority by which it was adopted being thus 
1,862, It went into operation on the 4th inst. 


— A Mrs. Adelia Ridey one night last week entered 
a restaurant on Third street, near Girard avenue, Phila- 
delphia, and, without apparent provocation, drew a dag- 
ger and instantly stabbed one of the proprietors, named 
Joseph Sides, and his brother, Isaac Sides, who rushed 
to Joseph’s assistance. Both the men died soon after. 
The woman fied and convealed herself, but was subse- 
quently arrested and committed for trial. 


—— The London correspondent of the New York daily 
Tribune gives a graphic sketch of John Mitchell, Jr., 
(son of the Irish patriot) who was killed in the rebel ser- 
vice at Fort Sumter. It appears that the correspondent 
met him in Charleston in 1860, when he boasted of hay- 
ing assisted to murder, by lynching, an abolitionist! 


— On Sunday, the 2d inst., Capts. Thorne, Jourdan 
and Jameson, of the Fourth, Sixth and Seventh Police 
Precints, enforced the statute requiring tradesmen to 
close their shops on one day in seven. Those Israelites 
in Chatham street who did not observe the Jewish Sab- 
bath, were consequently required to close their doors 
on the Uhristian Sabbath. 


— Of the State elections which are yet to be held 
before the close of the year, that of Kentucky excites 
more than ordinary interest. The election turns on a 
single issue—ratification or non-ratification of the Con- 
stitutional Amendment abolishing slavery. When the 
late legislature for the last time took a vote on ratifica- 
tion in the House of Deputies, 44 voted in favor, and 46 
against. 

— The wheat harvest in Southern Illinois and In- 
diana is finished. Our exchanges from that section 
speak of the yield as enormous, and the quality as un- 
surpassed by the crop of any previous year. To add to 
the satisfaction of the farmers, the weather has been as 
favorable as they could desire, and the new crop has 
been harvested in the very best condition. 


—— The Legislature of Rhode Island has adopted the 
following resolution: 


Resolved, That it is the sense of the General Assembly 
and people of the State, that in the reconstruction of the 
governments of the States lately in rebellion against the 
government and authority of the United States, the 
usual power and legal authority vested in the Federal 
Government should be executed to secure equal rights, 
without respect to color, to all citizens residing in those 
— including herein the right of the elective fran- 

ise. 

— The guerrilla Champ Ferguson, now in jail at 
Nashville, boasts of having committed 100 murders. 

—— Nearly 150 pardons have been granted in the last 
week. Over 100 of them were North Carolinans, 


— A few nights ago some 20 married ladies belong- 
ing to Eastmanville, armed themselves with switches, 
and Byer to the house of Mr. Amos Taylor, in- 
vaded his bedroom, and commenced severe castiga- 





tion. The cause for this “playful ” asa 
pose coe 9, wan Be having separsied from his 
has had the “fair vixens” arrested, and their 
will soon come off. 
‘lb peeaaee Be pon tote ¢ suffrage 
» He e vor of n 
and hts. A Freedmen’s torchlight procession 
oun ep uae cahis 
—— During the war, while in command at Savannah 
Beauregard passed many of his leisure hours with a 
family, s member of which reports that after delivering 
himself of his usual venomous speeches about the 
Yankees and Abolitionists, he concluded thus : ‘‘ When 
I reach Massachusetts my first act shall be to blow 
Plymouth Rock out of existence; that will be the 
greatest and happiest moment of my life.” 


—- Mrs, Jefferson Davis is living in the Pulaski 
House, Savannah. Her little son seems to be enjo 


BEBE 





himself hugely, and uently amuses 
singing in the hall, * ell hang Jeff. Davis om a sour 
apple tree,” 

—— The for the California wine crop ef 1865is 


good. The yield will be larger than ever before, unless 
seme extraordi misfortune should befall the gra: 
About 2,000,000 of vines are now in bearing condition, 


—— Gen. Butler bas presented $5,000 to Phillips 


Academy, Andover, to provide a free scholarship, 50 
years, forthe gon of » soliier—w or black—disa’ 
© war. 


—— Private dispatches received at Milwaukee lately, 
anpounce the death, at Salt Lake City, of Gov. James 
D. Doty, of heart disease. Gov. Doty was a prominent 
man in the early history of Winconsin, having been 
governer, delega’ to Congress, and occupied many 
other important positions. 


— The popniation of Lawrence, Mass., is 21,699 ; 
in 1260 it was 17,639. The males number 8,929; females, 
12,772, 


—— The Jewish Record understands that a joint 
stock company has been formed to start a large hi in 
Broadway, N. Y., in the neighborhood of 30th street, 
where the cuisine is to be strictly Jewish. 


— A private letter has been received from Louis 
Kossuth, in which the great Hungarian orator and 
statesman expresses the greatest pleasure at the eradi- 
cation of slavery from our country, and anticipates a 
glorious future for our now really free republic, 


— — The Potomac Army, at one time composed of 
seven corps and 300,000 men, is to be reduced to three 
divisions, or 16,000 men. 


—— Our ladies will hardly believe that a large num- 
ber of their fine hats and bonnets are trimmed by 
males, but such is the fact. In one of the largest 
fashionable millinery stores in Newburyport, Mass., 
a man is regularly employed to make and trim bonnets. 


—— The Manchester (N. H.) Mirror says that there 
never was 80 great demand for female operatives skilled 
in the business of working in cotton mills as now. 
The Amoskeag and Stark Mills would start up double 
the present amount of work if they had plenty of 
weavers and other skilled help, and all the other 
are short of the same class of labor. 


—— The 15th annual commencement of St. Francis 

Xavier college took place on the 5th of July, with the 

ceremonies. Archbishop McClosky presided. 

There was a very numerous audience. The music and 

exercises were of a very high order, especially Mr. 
Nevin’s discourse on the teachings of philosophy. 


— The New Orleans Picayune announces the arrival 
of General Braxton Bragg. It says: ‘Like all the 
generals of the Confederate army, he recognizes the 
march of events, and is only ambitious now to retire, 
py the war, and fulfill the duties of an American 
citizen,” 


— The bills consequent upon the death of Mr. 
Lincoln, including those for pong play? buildings 
and those for the funeral, have all been delivered to 
Secretary Harlan. Their ag ate is but a trifie over 
$25,000, while the expense of President Harrison’s 
funeral, when the display of mourning was much less 

eneral, and the ceremonies much less imposing, was 

30,000. 


Obit .—Abraham Day, a revolutionary pen- 
sioner, 110 years of age, died at Cornish, Maine, June 14. 


—— Madame Kossuth, the wife of the famous Hun- 
_— leader, has died at Genoa, after a ten years’ 
illness. 


— Mrs. Livingstone, the aged mother of Dr. Living- 
ee the African traveler, died in Scotland on the 18th 
of June. 


— Mrs, Arbuthnot, fourth daughter of Lord Rivers, 
and niece of Earl Granville, President of the British 
Privy Council, has been killed by lightning, in Switzer- 
land, under a most melancholy circumstance. She was 
spending her honeymoon with her newly-married hus- 
band among the — Mrs. Arbuthnot, feeling a little 
tired, sat down, and Mr. Arbuthnot and the guide pro- 
ceeded further, but never went out of sight or hearing 
of their companion. In afew minutes a furious thunder- 
storm burst over them, and they returned rapidly to the 
spot where they had left Mrs, Arbuthnot, She had been 
struck by lightning, and killed instantaneously. 

Foreign.—John Stuart Mill, the famous logician 
and author, is opposed by the Tories of Westminster, 
England, in his election for that city as Member of Par- 
liament, on the ground that be is an atheist. 


— Lord Brougham has denied that at any time he 
sympathised with the Southern confederacy, its advo- 
cacy of slavery rendering such an act on his part quite 
impossible. 

— In consequence of Prince Jerome Napoleon having 
resigned his position as President of the Grand Inter- 
national fair for 1866, it will be assumed by the Prince 
Imperial. 

— Maximilian has dealt a very heavy blow at the 
Mexican priesthood. He has declared state education 
to be universal and compulsory. This is most remark- 
able and advanced ground to be taken by an Austrian 
prince, 


—— The wiseacre who writes letters from New York 
to the London Times draws a terrible picture of the state 
of our republic. The fires at Mobile, Nashville and 
Chattanooga, he declares as part and cel of a plan to 
destroy us, and then, +s ye of a climax, in the true 
spirit of bathos, he adds, “‘ Expulsion and beating of 
negroes for attempting to ride in the street cars are of 
daily occurrence in New York and Philadelphia.”’ 


Dr. Gasparin, at Naples, has found his eighth 
planet, which he calls *‘ Beatrice,” in honor of Dante. 
Its ey is only equal to a star of the twelfth mag- 
nitude, 


— At the British Museum about 4,150 volumes are 
used in the reading-room daily ; the number of readers 
has been about 106,000, or 360 per diem ; 38,842 volumes 
have been added to the library during the past year, of 
which 2,730 were presented, 28,426 were purchased, and 
7,686 acquired by copyright; 819 maps, charts and plans, 
have been added, in 3,326 sheets, and 44 atlases com- 
plete ; 2,378 pieces of music have been obtained. The 
total number of articles received by this department 
has been 72,214, of which 1,283 were received under the 
international copyright treaties ; 300,000 stamps have 
beun impressed on these articles. 


— Black hair for ladies is now out of fashion in 
Paris, and red hair is in fashion ; therefore, La Mode 
Illustrée well says that this is the hour of vengeance for 
women with red hair, who have so long been considered 
“the disinherited children of nature.”” It is their turn 
to be triumphant, and to watch dark-haired women im- 
plorir g the chemist to take the black out of their lotks, 
and to make them like their once-despised sisters. 


—~ M. Plon, the publisher of the “Life of Cesar,” 
printed 140,000 copies of the first edition. He has not 
yet got rid of more than 22,000, and complains bitterly. 

—A new infringement of the liberties of French- 
men is announced in a Rouen paper. Hereafter no one 
is to get himself photographed without depositing a 
stamped (limbre) copy of his likeness in some official 
depository. 





cost 75 per cen’ 
— Pierre Soulé, ex-Frenchman, ex-rebel, ex-pris- 
oner, ex-minister >. has finally turned up in 

Mexico city, as a coun: r at law. 
— Strikes are very common in Paris. The 
hack-drivers recently struck, and — all the lazy 
of that gay capital to walk, to their intense dis- 


—— Additional fortifications are to be erected at 
Quebec. At Point Levi four forts, each to hold 3,000 
men, are to be built. 


—— The eminent french author Michélét, is about to 
offer to the public a new work called the “‘ Bible of Man- 
kind.” His theory is that ‘‘ Mankind deposits his soul 
in a common Bible, and every great nation inscribes in 
it its verse.” He views the received Bible as a narrow 
work of an ignorant, exclusive and egotistical race, and 
to make his “Bible of Mankind,” gathers from the 
sacred and philosophical books of all nations. Greek, 
Roman, Indian, German, Celtic and African philosophers 
are all represented in this strange volume, which x in 
the opinion of its author, to supersede the Holy Bible. 








ENCLISH AND MOHAMMEDAN 
MARRIACES. 


Tuart harem life, which so many of us fancy 
to be wholly lawless—a thing of eunuchs, poison, bow- 
strings and abominations—is found, on opening the 
Mohammedan law books, to be controlled by a host of 
regulations, nearly all of them contrived for the pro- 
tection of woman’s rights. Some of us dream that a 
harem is a jail, an oriental wife a slave. A little ac- 
guaintance with Mohammedan law would cause the 
sticklers for woman’s rights to open their eyes rather 
wide. Is the British female better off than her sister of 
Egypt or Bengal? Is she more tenderly considered by 
the legislator and the judge? Has she more freedom to © 


dispose of herself, and of her property ? 

In one short chapter of a dozen es Blackstone ex- 
pounds the legal relations of an English husband and 
an English wife; while in the Hidayah, which may be 
loosely described as the Moslem Blackstone, the chapters 
on the home relations of an oriental husband and wife 
are long enough to fill a large volume. 
code may be briefly, and not untruly, said to ex lain 
that, un’ 6 a woman is specially protected by legal . 
settlemen warriage makes her a slave—in some res- 
ae wor than a slave, since it extinguishes all her 

dividual . ghts, and transfers her person and her 
property to uhe man she weds, to abuse and squander 
as may seem good in his eyes; and it does all tais so 
thoroughly, that even should the ill-used lady procure 
4 divorce from her brutal husband, on account of cruelty, 
desertion and adultery combined, she might have to 
retire, a cripple and a pauper, from a house to which 
she had come youthful, beautiful and rich. Nothing of 
this kind occur in a Mussulman country. All the 
domestic relations—marriage, fosterage, repudiation, 
slavery, parentage and maintenance—are, in Islam, 
governed by rules of law. 

Just as in England since William IV,, a Moslem mar- ° 
riage is a civil affair only; uiring no mollah and no 
religious rite; a contract which may be dissulved by a 
civil process. It is a free partnership, for mutual com- 
fort and enjoyment between man and woman. But, 
unlike the EnglisH ceremony, it confers no right on the 
man over the woman’s property. The Mohammedan lady 
retains her separate individuality in her married state, 
She is not placed in the position of a femme couverte ; 
but remains an aingensens and responsible being, 
with the same power of receiving and disposing of pro- 
perty which she enjoyed in her spinsterhood. She may 
sue and be sued without the concurrence of her hus- 
band, and without having recourse to the English fiction 
of a nearest friend. She may receive a pension. She 
can signa bond, She ht execute a trust. 

It is true that, in a Mohammedan country, a woman 
may be divorced for a tri cause, perhaps for no 
cause beyond the whim of a husband tired of her tem» 
per or satiated with her charms. Yet divorce is less 
common in Islam than would be imagined from the ease 
with which it may be effected. The record is not kept 
with any care, but we have heard it said in Cairo that 
final separation between man and wife is rarer in that 
city than in Berlin and London. Human nature—ac- 
cording to the opinion of an English widow who married 
a& Bedaween sheikh—is pretty much the same in all 
countries; and few men care to separate from the love 
of their youth, the mother of their children, unless for 
such crimes against the marriage-bond as would 
the English husband from his English wife. But be- 
sides the bulwark of early love and acquired habits, a 
Moslem lady is protected t her husband’s caprice 
by a very formidable bond. Few orientals can afford 
to divorce their wives under any attainable difference of 
temperafment or temperature. Every wife is dowered. 
On a wife being repudiated by her husband, her dower 
must be paid. It is always, relatively to the husband’s 
means, a considerable sum ; and thus polygamy and 
divorce, — the law pormits them, are practically 
confined to those richer classes who, in every country 
<i East and West, contrive to evade the stricter moral 

8, 

The husband, too, is bound to maintain his wife ac- 
cording to her rank; and so sternly is this part of the 
bridal compact enforced against a careless husband, that 
the husband, if a slave, may be sold for money on which 
the wife may live. 











Brix Anperson, the notorious guerrilla, who 
was recently killed in Missouri, was accustomed to put 
those who wished to join his band to a severe test. On 
one occasion, a desperado went to him to join. Ander- 
son told him that he “didn’t want to have anything to 
do with him—that he was a coward,” etc, e fellow 
replied: “Try me, captain.”’ Anderson told him, “It 
was no use;” but the fellow kept insisting, until Ander- 
son at last spat in his face, when the fellow knocked him 
down. Anderson arose, rubbed his temple, and said: 
“Swear him in, boys; any man that will knock Bill 
Anderson down, surrounded by his men, will do for a 
member of our band.” 


Farmer's Parst.— Farmers will find the fol- 
lowing profitable for house or fence paint—Skim milk, 
two quarts ; fresh-slacked lime, eight ounces; linseed oil, 
six ounces; white | mm | pitch, two ounces; Spanish 
white, three _——_ ¢ lime is to be slacked in water, 
e to the air, and then mixed with one-fourth 
milk; the oil, in which the pitch is dissolved, to be 
added, a little at a time ; then the rest of the milk, and 
afterwards the Spanish white. This was sufficient for 
twenty-seven yards, two coats. This is for a white paint. 
If desirable, any other color may be produced; thus, if 
& cream color is desired, in place of part of the Spanish 
white, use the ochre alone. 


Many men and women have sad occasion to 
know that two do not necessarily make a pair. 
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BY THE SEA. 
BY G@. MIDDLEBROOK, 
I sTanD alone by the beaten shore, 
My heart attun’d to the restless sea, 


Its chords are swept by the mystic past, 
And sorrow is weighing heavily. 


The sea rolls in with its ceaseless surge, 
Its lips are white with the angry foam; 

The starry sky hears its mournful cong, 

ae views itself in the liquid dome. 





The crésent moon, thro’ the ether waves, 
Is delving its way—a golden bark— | 
And far beneath on the deep afloat, 
Its twin in beauty illumes the dark. 





The years impell’d by the hand of time, 
Return to-night—as an echo’d bell— | 

And sadly sweet on this etarry eve, 
The past rolls in with the ocean swe!l. 


No voice of friend breaks the mystic a'r— 
No dulcet song wings the tuneful sea 

No weary laugh cheers the sol2mn hour; 
Ah! these will never come back to mc. 


The winged winds in their airy flizht, 
With ‘‘immortelles” sow’'d this ra; ged 
spot; 
And round these rocks and dewy uooks, 
Shall ever bloom the ‘‘forget-me-not.” 





I stand alone by the beaten shore, 

My heart attun’d to the restless sea, 
Its chords are swept by the mystic past, 
And sorrow is weighing heavily. 







‘| Jerome 


| green tendrils of a stiff pea-vine ; but the wooden , 


| fied than a farmer’s wife. Ay, but a farmer’s wife, 
in this, our Empire state, is, it must be remem- ghost upon the stage, only that she bore a pan of ian 
bered, queen consort to a member of the popular glossy red apples in one hand and brandished a 
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. sovereignty—and Rosa was as fit to wear the 
Fenwick s Cure. royal robes, as any princess of the blood. She was 
BY LUCY A. RANDALL quite tall, with pale brown hair, and eyes of the 
, . a . clear vivid blue that put youin mind of sunshine 
‘Don’t go out to-night, Jerome—stay with after rain, while the delicate color on her cheek 
;me! Oh, Jerome! it is so lonely when you are fairly rivaled the monthly roses aboye. Her dress 
away!” | was very plain and simple—a dark brown calico, 
The little kitchen had been swept and scoured ruffied at the wrists, and relieved by a narrow 
until every board glistened like polished ivory— linen collar, with a tiny black silk apron tied trimly 
the red moreen curtains were drawn over the tiny- around hér graceful waist, 
paned windows, and the great chesnut logsinthe | Jorome Fenwick, a tall, stalwart young fellow of 
fire-place were singing and simmering and burst-' ,.m¢ geven or eight: and twenty, bit his lip, as 
ing into scarlet sheets of flame, with capricious pogs stil} kept urging : 


alternations. There was no costly freeco on the , , . - 
walls—merely a cheap paper where gigantic pink ed bear we ecwe: ved aa — A 


. | 
roses burst into unaccountable bloom among the man can’t stay at home for ever.”” 


clock was framed in the coral berries of the| “But you were out last night and the night 
bittersweet and a little Christmas cross of hem- , before!” 
lock sprigs and black ivy, yet hung between the | “‘ Well, what then? Now, my love, don’t you. 
windows, while Rosa Fenwick’s monthly roses and see how very absurd it is to expect me to be 
scented geraniums tossed their delicate blossoms ®lways dangling at your apron strings! I tell | 
among the red peppers and bunches of penny- you I'm only going down to the Columbian, to | 
royal and catnip on the smoke-browned mantel , look at the papers and talk over the news!” | 
above the chimney. | To the Columbian!” echoed Aunt Tryphosa 
For Rosa, our heroine, was nothing more digni- Fenwick, suddenly appearing out of the sub. | 
terranean depths of a trap-door, very much & la 
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WHITE WHALES CAPTURED OFF THE COAST OF LABRADOR, NOW ON EXHIBITION AT BARNUM’S MUSEUM, NEW YORK. 


formidable knife in the other. “Ah-h-h! you're 
going to the Columbian, be ye, Jerome Fenwick ?” 

**Yes, I am#and what then?” returned the 
young man, a spice of sullen defiance beginning 
to mingle with the playful tone he had assumed 
towards his wife, 

And I s’pose you’re comin’ back stupider nor a 
fool, as you come last night—or perhaps you're 
comin’ with Peter Stryker at your head and Sam 
Garney at your heels, as you come last* week ; 
pretty doin’s these, for a feller that hain’t been 
married a year yet |” 


“Dear Jerome,” pleaded Rosa, looking up 





ROSA VISITS THE COLUMBIAN. 


through sparkling tears, ‘‘please do not go out 
to-night.” 
**What d’ye s’pose you’re coming to,” went on 





‘*GooD LAND 0’ GOSHEN! uf 1 Was Buss. PU GO OWN TO THE COLUMBIAN 700,” 
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| Aunt Tryphosa, digging away at the apples as 
| spitefully as if every one had been a modern 
| Marsyas, and she a spectacled Apollo; ‘p’raps 
| you've forgot how Pardon Pilkingham froze to 
death, a yearagocome February, down by the hem- 
| lock holler, with the snow two feet deep on the 
ground, He'd been to the Columbian too! He'd 
read the papers and talked over the news! And 
mebbe you don’t remember how Josiah Hopkins 
went off in delirious tremens last June, all along 
o’ that same Columbian. He hadn't no pretty 
young wife at home to cry her eyes out arter his 
good-for-nothin’ bones, though Josiah Hopkins 
hadn’t! Oh!” ejaculated Aunt Tryphosa, em- 
phatically, “I wish there was a Maine law. I just 
do! Better stay at home, Jerome Fenwick, afore 
bad comes to worse |” 
Jerome Fenwick’s brow flushed an angry crim- 
son, 
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*T shail do precisely as I please, Aunt Tryphosa. 
Where’s my hat?” 

***T'ain’t for myself I’m a speakin’,” went on the 
wrathful old lady, suspending her knife in mid 
air, “though you be my brother’s son. It’s for 
Rosa! Do yous’pose she hain’t got no feelins when 
you come home night after night, as intoxicated 
as a fool! Good land o’ Goshen! if I was Rosa, 
T’d go down to the Columbian too, and drink ‘long 
with you. She’s got jest as good a right to be a 
fool as you have! How'd you like that, Jerome 
Fenwick ?” 

He went out, giving the unconscious door 4 
bang that made the cat start in her cosy corner 
of the red brick hearth, and brought a fresh tor- 
rent of tears to Rosa’s blue eyes. 

Oh, Aunt Tryphosa,” she sobbed, hiding her 
flushed face among the apples in the good spin- 
ster’s lap, ‘what shall we do? He is being ruined 
—and I—I have no power to hold him back.” 

**Sarve him right! an obstinate fool!” muttered 
the irate old lady. Yet even while the words were 
on her lips, the bony fingers caressed Rosa’s hair 
with strangely living touch. 

I'm vexed, for your 


“For your sake, Rosa! 
sake, my pretty one!” 

“If I had but known—yet he was so different in 
the days when we used to take those twilight 
walks, the days before we were married. My 
husband a drunkard! Oh, Aunt Tryphosa! I 
would sooner we were both in our graves!” 

” ’t talk so, pet,” murmured Aunt Tryphosa, 
taking off her dim spectacles. The Lord knows 
what's best for us all, but——” 

“Hush!” ejaculated Rosa, springing to her 
feet, “I hear the gate click! Aunt Tryphosa, he 
has thought better of it! he has come back!” 

No; the slight, fair, almost girlish-looking 
young fellow in the lieutenant’s uniform was not 
Jerome Fenwick—and there was a touch of bitter- 
ness even in the welcoming tears that Rosa poured 
out on the breast of the soldier-brother she had 
not seen for three long years. 

“ Hallo!” exclaimed Charley Warner. ‘‘ Why, 
I thought you were so happy, Rosa. And where’s 
my new brother-in-law?” 

**He—he isn’t at home,” sobbed out Rosa. 
**Oh, Charley, I am very, very miserable!” 

“Well, this is a queer welcome!” quoth the 
lieutenant, sitting down in front of the blazing 
chestnut logs, and drawing Rosa upon his knee, 
**now puss, tell me all about it—and somebody 
hold my hands tight, for I feel very much like 
giving my unknown brother-in-law a thrashing 
before I know anything of the merits of the case.” 

**Well—I reckon it’s about time for me to be 
moving!” said Jerome. 

Now Jerome Fenwick was none the worse for 
the frequent libations in which he indulged; at 
least not in liis own opinion, For he had firmly 
resolved, on entering the green baize doors of the 
** Columbian Hotel,” not to drink too much, and he 
fancied he had kept the resolution. » Only—to be 
sure, the sanded floor did surge to and fro, a little 
—and the great logs in the chimney changed 
places with the door in a most unaccountable 
manner, and the voices around him sounded now 
close to his ear, now far away, as if the speakers 
were receding into dim distance. Yet Jerome 
Fenwick, with very wide open eyes, and a turgid 
amiability upon his set features, reiterated to 
himself “‘that he was all right—as right as a 
trivet |” 

* Because, you see!” soliloquized Jerome, aloud, 
“I’m a married man—and—and—duties I owe to 
society! I can't be drunk, because——” 

He caught at the arm of his chair as it seemed 
to give a sudden lurch, ceiling-ward. 

**J—I guess I'll go back to Rosa!” 

In the same instant a sudden electric thrill 
seemed to send the hot blood back to his heart. 
Rosa! yes, it was her voice, speaking in the bar- 
room beyond. Her yoice—and in what words! 

“A glass of gin-sling—and be quick about it. 
Pshaw! none of your dishwater compounds! make 
it hot and strong, man!” 

‘‘Mrs, Fenwick !” ejaculated mine host, in dis- 
may. 

“ Yes—Mrs. Fenwick—what are you staring at? 
My husband's here, isn’t he? and I’ve come to 
keep him company. I’m tired of staying at home 
by inyself. If he’s going to make a regular prac- 
tice of getting drunk here, why he may at well do 
it in his wife’s company—and ll be drunk too!” 

“ce Rosa!” 

“Yes, my dear. Good evening to you, gentle- 
men,” she said, nodding to the staring assemblage 
and taking along draught. -“‘ Upon my word, this 
feels warming after the night air. You are right, 
Jerome ; it is better than crouching over the fire 
at home. You're right, my dear—you’re always 
right, and hereafter I'm going to follow your 
example.” 

“Rosa, are you mad? Come home, child,” 
whispered Jerome, in an agony of mortification. 

* Another glass, landlord!” ejaculated the ama- 
zon, giving Jerome a push with herelbow. “I 
didn’t know it was so good, Try a taste of it, 
Jerome |” 

** Rosa, I command you to come away.” 

** What for? Haven’t I as much right here as 
any one? You said you didn’t care whether I 
came or not—and here I am!” 

Jerome wiped the drops of perspiration from his 
brow and upper lip. 

_**Do not mortify me thus, Rosa,” he whispered. 

“ Remember these spectators.” 

« Well, you’ve mortified me enough times; and 
it’s a poor rule that won’t work both ways. Land- 
lord—I—think—T'l—take—_” 

She paused abruptly, the two glasses of fiery 
liquid were apparently beginning to tell on her 
feminine brain. Her head fell on her breast, the 
blue eyes stared stonily into space, and the arms 
fell heavily at her side. 

“She's gone!” exclaimed Joe Hyde, who had 
watched the crisis with intense interest. 

“] will trouble you to mind your own business, 
sir, if you please,” returned Jerome Fenwick, 
baughtily. Ah, his pride was touched to the quick 


now. “Clark Tiffany, will you help me carry my— 
my wife home? She is quite unable to walk. Good 
heavens! that I shoulé have lived to see this 
day!” 

Clark Tiffany advanced, with a subdued grin 
upon his countenance, to assist his boon com- 
panion, But it was no easy task they had under- 
taken. Never was so totally limp and helpless a 
burden before ; from the tip of the pink worsted 
‘hood to the fur-edged moccasin there was no spark 
of elasticity or animation, as the two men dragged 
their slow way over the hard, frozen ground. 

** Abominable! disgraceful!” muttered Fenwick, 
wiping his streaming forehead. 

** Just what you’ve done yourself a dozen times,” 
remarked Tiffany, the arm that suported 
the leaden shoulders. “ Jupiter! who'd suppose 
@ woman could be so heavy!” 

‘Myself! Of course I have—more shame to 
me!” retorted Fenwick. ‘‘ Buta woman—and my 
wife 1” 

‘I don’t know that it’s any worse for a woman 
than # man,” said Tiffany; “only it’s not cus- 

” 


“One thing is certain,” resumed Fenwick, after 
a@ moment’s silence, and his tone was full of deep 
passionate earnestness ; “after this night’s work, 
I will cut off my right hand before I will re-enter 
that accursed bar-room. I’ve drunk my last glass 
of liquor!” 

**That—that’s not fair!” sleepily muttered the 
burden. ‘Just when I’ve begun to enjoy myself! 
It—I say it’s not fair!” 

A smothered groan escaped from Fenwick’s 
lips. 

** Before heaven I register the vow!" he ex- 
claimed. ‘From this hour, I will never touch 
intoxicating draughts more, so help me God!” 

As he spoke, the red, flickering stream of light 
from the moreen curtained window glanced athwart 
their path. 

“ Home at last!” he exclaimed, with an accent 
of relief, as aunt Tryphosa flung open the door. 

The fire was blazing brightly, the cat was purr- 
ing contentedly on the burnished bricks of the 
old-fashioned hearth, and—wonder of wonders !— 
Rosa sat by the table, in the dark brown calico 
and coquettish silk apron, stitching at a narrow 
strip of linen. P 
**Rosa!” gasped Jerome, in open-mouthed 
astonishment. ‘You here?” 

** Where else should I be, Jerome?” demanded 
Mrs. Fenwick, with exemplary calmness. 

**Do we live in the age of witchcraft? AmI 
dreaming, or am I wide awake and in the full 
possession of my ordinary senses?” exclaimed 
Jerome Fenwick, turning to the limp figure on the 
kitchen settle. 

No longer limp, however. It had suddenly risen 
up, straight and vigorous as a young pine, and, 
throwing back the gingham draperies and pink 
worsted hood, stood before them in the uniform of 
a federal lieutenant. 

* At your service, Mr. Fenwick,” said Charley 
Warner, with dancing eyes and defiant brow. 

** Rosa,” said Jerome, still bewildered, ‘* who 
is this?” 

**It ismy brother, Jerome—my brother Charley,” 
faltered Rosa. {Don’t be angry please—indeed 
I couldn’t stop him—he would go, and aunt Try- 
phosa encouraged him.” 

** Well, I’m heartily glad it’s not my wife!” said 
Jerome, extending his hand. ‘* Welcome home 
from the wars, brother-in-law; but I question 
whether any victory in which you have been con- 
cerned during the three years of your absence can 
equal the victory you have this night gained.” 

** Jerome!” exclaimed Rosa, “ surely you have 
not——” 

“But he has though!” interposed Lieutenant 
Charley, leisurely lighting a cigar among the 
smouldering chestnut embers. ‘I bear witness 
that he has this night solemnly pledged himself 
to abstain for ever more from the Columbian and 
all that appertains thereunto. Isn’t it so, you 
friend, that so kindly held up my head?” 

**Well, I thought you were rather heavy,” ac- 
knowledged Clark Tiffany. ‘‘ But—no offence, sir 
—I really don’t see how your head stands those. 
two glasses of gin.” 

“Ah, that’s because I’ve been in the army,” 
responded Lieutenant Warner, with charming 
frankness. ‘‘ What, little Rosa, crying again ?”’ 

** Don’t mind me, Charley ; it’s only because I’m 
so happy.” 

‘Happy, eh? Well, it isn’t my way of express- 
ing happiness,” observéd Warner. “And aunt 
Tryphosa is crying too! Well, I’ve read a good 
many puzzles in my day, but a woman is the most 
unaccountable of ’em all!” 

Lieutenant Warner did not know that upon that 
bright flood of tears all Rosa Fenwick’s doubts, 
fears and inward distresses were swept away into 
= past, She was crying only because she was 
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TREATMENT OF PaRaAtysis AND AporitExy,— 
The treatment of paralysis and apoplexy by the applica- 
tion of ice to the epine has yielded some very remark- 
able results, which are detailed in the Medical Times and 
Gazette. In one case the patient, a —_—S. had been 
seized with paralysis on the 2d of December, became 
rapidly worse, and when Dr. Chapman first saw him, on 
the 4th of December, he was in a profound stupor, could 
not be roused, and the right ayn gave no signs of sensi- 
bility, the head was hot, the eyes closed, and the face 
drawn. The hot water bag was first applied to the upper 
spine to reduce the temperature of the head, and after- 
wards the ice to the “dorsal and lumbar region.” On 
the 5th of December signs of consciousness returned, 
and the face became more symmetrical ; on the 6th he 
could converse by monosyllables; on the 15th he 
could read the Times and dress and undress himself; 
and on the 30th of January the patient thought himself 

uite well. The other case of apoplexy (in its worst 
orm) was still more remarkable. The patient, a full- 
bodied woman, had a stroke on the 13th of March, and 
was so near to death that the local surgeon said she was 
dying, and on the 14th of March sent a woman to “lay 
her out.” She had remained in this state absolutely 
unconsious for forty-eight hours before Dr. Chapman 
saw her, and the ice treatment was begun. Her recovery 
has been slow, but the account of the case in the last 
Medical Times and Gazette — steady nen, 
recovered consciousness and appetite, and all the other 
signs of conval 6. The thod seems to be now 











tted by very high authorities as one of great power 
in many nervous disorders, 





A WILD FLOWER. 
BY R. V. B. 


I sovaur for a type, little Jennie, of thee, ~ 
Among the bright blossoms and buds, 

But the garden~held nothing so wild and so free, 
8o I searched in the meadows and woods. 

Two flowers I found that both suited my pet, 
And it puzzled me much which to choose, 

A wild rose and daisy with morning dew wet, 
For the emblem I took the wild rose. 


If you wish, little Jennie, the reason to know, 
Why the wild briar rose I select, 
Its virtues and faults I’ll endeavor to show, 
And leave your own to detect. 
It is artless and innocent, guileless and free, 
It is hardy, and playful, and wild, 
It sports in the wind with a bright cheerful glee, 
As pleasant, and winning, and charming to see, 
As the mirth of a frank, merry child. 


It is full of sweet love ; its fond arms are round 
Every tendril and branch that grows near ; 
It caressingly stoops to the grass on the ground, 
And kisses and clasps every object around, 
And holds even the humblest as dear. 


These are very bright virtues, but now for its 
faults— 


For I’m sorry to say it has many ; 
(But please don’t suppose this remark quite 
applies, 
At least it does not in her friends’ partial eyes 
To our own little wilding rose, Jennie). 


It will not obey, but resists every turn 
That is tried ; it won’t be cultivated ; 
In short, the wild rose “don’t like lessons to 
learn,” 
And objects much to be educated. 
It os { sharp thorns and it oft wounds the 
and, 
That would tenderly prune and train it; 
It is careless and wilful, and does not take heed, 
To be gentle and patient in thought and in deed, 
With those who, in love, would restrain it, 


Now I leave you, dear Jennie, to judge for 
, yourself, 
If the wild rose would not be improved 
If ’twas rather more tractable, gentle and meek, 
And the wishes of others more ready to seek, 
And be even more fondly beloved. 


GUY’S FOLLY; 


OR, 


The Secret of Thornton Heath. 


BY VANE IRETON ST. JOHN. 








CHAPTER XVI.—THE SECOND ABDUCTION, 


Tue night had fallen over Thornton Heath. 

The heavy raindrops fell at intervals upon the 
leaves. 

Peals of thunder rattled along the earth, like 
the horrible roar of some hungry animal creeping 
nearer and nearer to his prey. 

Blue flashes of faint lightning lit up the tangled 
trees in front of Nightingale Lodge, but the fullest 
fury of the storm had not yet burst forth. 

The rain drops came at shorter intervals, as a 
woman crept eagerly across the path towards 
Walter Raymond’s cottage ; faster still as she 
hurried along the road—faster yet as she reached 
the gate, and ran rapidly across the lawn, and 
stood panting for breath at the hall door, while 
the servant was answering her peremptory sum- 
mons. 

**Who are you?” asked the girl, who, besides 
being ill-tempered at being disturbed in the middle 
of reading, was not much prepossessed in her 
favor. 

She was certainly not one to prepossess any 
one. 

She was of a spare, weazen figure, encumbered 
with no superfluous flesh ; and her wet garments 
clinging closely around her, disclosed it to advan- 
tage. 

“That matters not to you, young woman,” re- 
plied the new-comer, sharply. “It is sufficient 
for you to know that I bear a message for Mrs. 
Raymond, and I must see your mistress imme- 
diately.” 

“What namo shall I give?” asked the girl, 
hesitatingly. 

‘None. Say I come from your master—that is 
enough. I am in haste, and wet, too, to the skin; 
be quick.” 

The girl saw nothing for it but submission, and 
entering the drawing-room, told her mistress of 
the new arrival. 

Ella was sitting by the fire alone, reading, or at 
least seeming to read, looking very quiet and sad, 
as if her heart was away with her absent husband, 

In a reverie she evidently was, for she did not 
notice the entrance of Susan until she spoke. 

** Please, ma’am, here’s some one wishes to see 
you.” 

Ella started. 

“What is it? Is my husband returned?” 

‘No, ma’am; but this person has a message 
from him.” 

* Admit him at ot once, then.” 

“Tt’s a woman, ma’am ; and she’s all over wet, 
and don’t seem a nice sort of party at all.” 

** Never mind,” said Ella, smiling ; “she can’t 
eat me, Admit her at once.” 

In another moment the old woman was ushered 
in. Ella’s first thought was the same as Susan’s 
— She is certainly not preposséssing.” 

“ Pray be seated,” she said. ‘‘ You have a mes- 
sage, I believe, from my husband?” 

“T have, ma’am,” returned the woman; “ here 
is a letter from him.” 

A presentiment of evil stole into Ella’s breast 
as, taking the letter, she eagerly opened it, 





It ran as follows : 


*Dzar Exr1a—Do not be alarmed. I have had 
a slight a BS about which you need 
worry yourself; but I Ih to see you at once, 
Mrs. Cassel, the landlady of the Hollow Oak, near 
Tenville—the village about six miles from Thorn- 
ton Heath—will b: you to me, and explain to 
you ya by— § ‘ou wish to w. Come and see 
me, dear I long for yo to be here ; for when 
I am ill, you know, I hate to be with strangers, 

* Your affectionate husband, 
*WatTzR RAYMOND.” 

Ella’s cheeks blanched as she read the letter. 

When she had concluded, she turned hastily to 
Mrs. Cassel, 

“What ails my husband?” she asked. 

“He has had a fall, ma’am,” replied Mrs. Cas- 
sel ; “‘ but it ain’t much, I think, though he groans 
fearful, and cries out for you.” 

“IT must go at once,” said Ella, rising. ‘He 
will think it unkind in me to delay.” 

As she spoke, a blinding flash of lightning 
seemed to rush across the room, and a roar of 
thunder rolled fearfully over the earth 

“How canI go? In this storm we shall lose 
our way, or perhaps our lives!” she said painfully. 

** Fear not, my lady,” returned Mrs. Cassel. ‘I 
have money given me by Mr. Raymond, and we 
can obtain a carriage at the inn. 1 will go and 
order one while you dress.” 

**No, no!” cried Ella; “let us go together. I 
will not detain you long.” 

So saying, she quitted the room, but returned 
in a few moments, and it was not long before they 
were hurrying rapidly along the dark road, through 
the blinding tempest. 

About six miles from Thornton Heath stood a 
small roadside inn. 

By the vivid flashes of lightning which illumin- 
ated the summer night, it appeared, at the first 
glance, to be nothing more than an ordinary labo- 
rer’s cottage ; but on close observation might be 
noticed a small signboard over the door, on which 
the words ‘‘ Licensed to sell beer by retail, to be 
érunk on the premises,” were rudely painted. 

In the little sanded tap-room, which was dimly 
lit up by two tallow candles, a few rustics sat 
smoking and drinking, exchanging, at long inter- 
vals, remarks on the weather, and the probable 
continuation of the storm. 

They were attended on by a young girl, who re- 
filled their cups when empty, and replenshed their 
tobacco boxes. 

Jane Cassel was her name, and she was the only 
daughter of the widow who kept the little wayside 
house of entertainment. 

Jane was a blonde—not an unusual complexion 
in England—-but her form was well made and pro- 
portioned, which was not always the case in rural 
districts. 

She was dressed in a neat cotton fabric, fitting 
tightly to her figure from waist to throat, her fair 
neck encircled by a neat linen collar, 

Her face was not of that Grecian cast which 
some people affect to admire so much for its melan- 
choly and statue-like appearance; but thoroughly 
English — round and merry, and beautifully 
moulded. Her eyes were large, of a deep blue 
color, liquid and fascinating; the brows were 
faultless ; the eyelashes long and drooping. Her 
lips full, and of a ripe cherry color; her mouth 
small, It was a purely Saxon face. 

She appeared restless and uneasy; her cus- 
tomers were unable to gain a smile from her li 

Her mother was absent, and she was ee 2) 
waiting for her. 

At the back of the inn was a kind of outhouse, 
which had all the appearance of a section cut off 
the cottage, it was so like the other portion of the 
** Hollow Oak,” as the house was called. 


It contained two rooms, poorly and meanly fitted 
up—one a sitting-room, the other a sleeping apart- 
ment, 

The former was generally used by Jane, when 
the mother was at home, as a room in which to do 
her needlework. 

In the bedroom she slept, in company with the 
maid-of-all-work, who performed the humble drud- 
gery of the inn, ° 

Jane Cassel, as I have said, seemed anxiously, 
and even nervously, expecting some one; and 
desirous, too, of getting rid of her customers. 

So no one obtained any satisfaction from her, 
except having their beer drawn when required ; for 
she strenuously refused to answer any questions, 
and was even rude to the young man—Charles 
Denby by name—who was supposed, generally, to 
be her sweetheart. 

Every now and then she would go to the door, 
and in spite of the rain, look down the road for 
some moments, both to the right and the left. 

At length, as she was about to dismiss her 
guests somewhat rudely, the sound of carriage 
wheels was heard in the distance, 

If she had any reason on this score for dismiss- 
ing her visitors, she was disappointed, and enter- 
ing the room, sullenly sat down by the fire. 

In a fow moments the carriage drew up at the 
door, and in another instant two persons entered 
the bar--one silent, morose, dark-looking as 
usual; the other, agitated, restless, glancing 
hither and thither timidly and impatiently. 

These two persons were Mrs, Cassel and Ella 
Raymond. 

Is he heré?” asked Ella, eagerly. 

“He is not here,” said Mrs. Cassel. He isin 
the other part of the house.” 

The girl put in a word just as Ella moved 
eagerly towards the inner door. 

** He has not arrived yet, ma’am,” 

Mrs, Cassel glanced at her, with fury in her 
eye. 

But the words—whether they were intended for 
a warning or not—were not heard by the person 
for whom they were intended, 

Ella passed out into the back garden with the 
old woman, and they walked across it rapidly, 
until arriving at the outhouse, Mrs, Cassel opened 
the door with a key, which she left in the lock, 

and invited Ella to enter, 
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No sooner had Ella done so, than the door was 
closed violently, and she found herself alone. 

The room in which she found herself was a 
square, low-roofed apartment, gith a black beam 
crossing the ceiling, a piece of ragged carpet 
concealing part of a rongh, uneven floor, windows 
strongly barred, four chairs, an old sofa, and a 
ricketty table, on which stood a lamp, whose 
feeble rays cast a glimmering doubt, as it were, 
over all the objects around. 

The first feeling in Ella’s heart, when she 
turned round and saw that Mrs. Cassel had not 
entered with her, was one of bewildering fear. 

Then, seeing that the door of a bedroom was 
near her, a new emotion filled her breast. 

“Fool that I am, to think of peril! My hus- 
band lies ill yonder, and Mrs. Cassel has forborne 
to enter, because she wishes us to be alone.” 

With these words half formed upon her lips, 
she took up the lamp, and eagerly entered the 
bedchamber. 

One glance was sufficient to confirm her former 
fears. 

The bed was empty; the room, too, devoid of 
any sign of life ; and the windows, as in the other 
case, were barred. 

She rushed back into the other chamber, and 
tried the door. But the sound which had alarmed 
her had been too true. It was locked on the out- 
side. 

A few moments were expended in vain cries and 
beatings at the door; then she sank down, weep- 
ing and despairing, upon the sofa near the 
entrance, 

Mexnwhile, Mrs. Cassel had passed into the 
front room, and rudely dismissed her customers. 

Then she closed the door, and wound up by 
dealing Jane a vigorous slap upon the ear. 

The girl looked up in surprise and anger. 

* and pray what’s that for, mother ?” she cried. 

* For not keeping your mouth shut!” returned 
Mrs. Cassel, doggedly. “Do you suppose for a 
moment that she thinks he is coming? She 
thought her husband was here, iil!” 

“Then if you were entrapping her, you should 
have told me so!” said the girl, sullenly. ‘ How 
am I to know what you’re up to? However,” she 
grumbled, as she went about her work, ‘I'll take 
good care that she shan’t be kept here against 
her will, poor thing !” 

That night passed wearily for poor Ella. 

Her enemy, whoever he was, did not arrive ; 
but in the middle of the small hours, a gentle tap 
at the window roused her, and she started up 
from the bed upon which she had thrown herself, 
fully dressed, to snatch, if possible, a few hours 
rest. 

*“‘ Whoever this is,” she thought, *‘ this is the 
one of whom I am in dread.” 

And as the thought passed through her mind, 
she sprang up, and hid herself behind the cu- 
tains. 

The summons was repeated, louder and more 
eagerly than before. 

“A friend—a friend!” cried a voice. 
to the window |” 

She recognised the voice of a woman, and at 
once leaving her place of concealment, hurried to 
the casement. 

‘* Who is there?” she asked. 

Jane Cassel, You are here against your will, 
are yon not ?” 

“Yes, Iam. Can you release me!” 

“ Fear not—I will, though not to-night. I may 
not stop, or my mother will discover that I am 
here. Good-night!” 

Then the sound of her footsteps was heard as 
she re-crossed the yard, and Ella Raymond wag 
once more alone, 


** Come 


OHAPTER XVII.—THE DEVIL’S DYKE. 


On the evening of the day when Clara Arbuth- 
not had fled with Denzil Harcourt, and about the 
same hour when Mrs. Cassel called on Ella Ray- 
mond, and inveigled her to the “* Hollow Oak,” a 
family council was being held at Arbuthnot Villa, 
at which Lady Anne, Sir Arthur, the two parch- 
menty daughters, and Mr. F. A. Davit were 
present. 

Great consternation had been excited through- 
out the* house when the inmates heard of the 
flight ; but no one for a moment doubted the name 
of the person with whom she had fled. 

Lady Anne—deadly in her hatred towards Denzil 
Harcourt—had ordered immediate pursuit, which 
was foiled, however, by the falling of Sir Arthur 
from his horse, and the fact that the groom would 
not carry on the pursuit by himself, because, in the 
first place, he did not know the way ; and, in the 
second, he had no right to detain the fugitives if 
he caught them. 

Sir Arthur Arbuthnot, who had received severe 
infuries, was lying on a couch, while Lady Anne, 
her daughters, and the lawyer were seated at the 
table. 

The subject of their conversation was the flight 
of Clara at first ; and then, having satisfied herself 
that nothing could be none to punish Denzil Har- 
court at present, Lady Anne made a sign to the 
lawyer and quitted the room. 

In a few moments Mr. F. A. Davit cleared up his 
papers and followed her. 

For a moment Sir Arthur appeared undecided ; 
then, in spite of the pain he was suffering, he rose, 
and, leaving the room, proceeded after them. 

The drawing-room being occupied by the Misses 
Arbuthnot, tho lawyer and his client went into the 
dining-rocm, and closed the door ; while Sir Arthur, 
kneeling down outside, applied his eye dexterously 
to the keyhole, 

It was as he had suspected, the conversation 
had reference to Sir Robert Arbuthnot, 

“T have received a letter from my husband,” 
said Lady Anne; “itis a horrid scrawl. Let me 
read it to you.” 

She read aloud: 


“ Madam—I have escaped at len:th from mad- 
Ness and from your prison. Your tenure of title 
an. fortuue is short—enjoy it, therefore, while you 





may. Let me tell youone thing, however: I havo 
found the wife who has so long been thought to 
be dead—found her just in time to save her life, 
if not her happiness. E: t me on Wednesday 
night, at ten. I shall not be alone. 

**RospeRT ARBUTHNOT.” 


** Well,” said the lawyer, “‘ and what do you pro- 
pose to do?” 

**T shall sec him, and——” : 

At the moment she was speaking a loud knock 
was heard at the door, and it was not long before 
the usual courtesies had been exchanged, and the 
injured baronet stood in the presence of the wo- 
man he had once thought to be his wife. 

Lady Anne rose without a movement of a muscle 
of her countenance, saying : 

**Pray be seated, sir. What is the object of this 
visit ?” 

**T come to ask you if you are inclined to make 
some arrangement by which my daughters will be 
comfortably settled. As for yourself, I am not 
compelled, either by remembrance of past kind- 
ness or by law, to give you anything ; but yet, con- 
sidering that you were once in the position of a 
wife to me, I will consent to make you a reason- 
able allowance,” 

Lady Anne glanced at him with well-assumed 

rise. 

** Really, sir,” she cried, “‘ you take me quite by 
surprise. I do not in the least understand your 
meaning. May I inquire your name?” 

The lawyer gazed at her in admiration, mingled 
with astonishment. 

** Whew!” he whistled ; “she is a worl ” 

Sir Robert grew pale with anger. 

Madam,” he cried, “this is no time for jest- 
ing. My features have so little altered that I have 
been recognised at once by my bankers and my 
old lawyers, and you are in my power completely. 
So do not endeavor to play off any such games as 
this on me, as I am not in a frame of mind to be 
trifled with. Remember, Anne, that I have no 
kindnesses to remember—nothing but a long, 
weary succession of painful, terrible years—no- 
thing but madness, and imprisonment worse than 
death. Seek not, therefore, to impose on me; 
but say at once, what am I todo for you, and your 
son and daughter ?” 

Lady Anne rose hastily, giving, as she did so, a 
rapid glance at Mr. F. A. Davit. 

**T leave it to my lawyer,” she said, in a husky 
voice. ‘* Whatever he thinks right, Iagreeto, I 
would rather not prolong the interview myself.” 

With these words she quitted the room ; Arthur, 
while she passed out, crouching down in a corner, 
where, amid the shadows, he could not be per- 
ceived. 

He had crouched down here when his father 
passed, though he could scarcely prevent himself 
from rising and asking his blessing. 

And yet such is the inconsistency of human 
nature, the man who experienced this filial tender- 
ness was, at that very same moment, regretting the 
delayal of a dreadful crime! 

Sir Robert Arbuthnot and the lawyer had soon 
settled their business, and Sir Robert departed, 
stepping into his carriage and driving off without 
asking to see his children, 

It was not under the roof of Lady Anne that he 
wished such a meeting to take place. 

As the carriage reached the end of the lane, 
going very slowly along the rough country road, 
a figure darted from concealment behind a tree, 
and hurried on after it. 

This was Lady Anne. 

Following the vehicle as fast as her legs would 
carry her, she at length reached a house where 
the carriage had stopped, and saw Sir Robert 
descend and enter. 

With a growl, as it were, of anger, Lady Anne 
stood near and watched. 

The carriage waited, and presently he reap- 
peared, dismissed it, and walked away in the 
directioh of the cottage where Clara Arbuthnot 
and Denzil Harcourt had arranged their flight. 

In order to reach the cottage he had to pass 
over a deep and darksome ditch, known in the 
neighborhood as the Devil’s Dyke. 

The Devil’s Dyke was one of those mysterious 
places which, having no certified origin, are popu- 
larly ascribed to the evil one. 

Its banks were overgrown with bushes, and down 
below, on the surface of the stagnant waters, 
floated huge masses of chickweed and other noi- 
some aquatic vegetation, occasionally interspersed 
with tufts of tall bulrushes and flags. 

Toads and frogs hopped and sprawled about 
the banks, while efts and sticklebacks swam about 
the muddy tide. 

At different parts, dark, unwholesome-looking 
yew trees reared their sombre heads, throwing 
weird, fantastic shadows on the dark mud. 

There was something repulsive in the aspect of 
the place, the cultivated eye turned away from the 
loathsome sight; the nose recoiled with disgust 
from the unwholesome vapors and exhalations 
which arose from the fetid pool, 

Sir Robert Arhuthnot, who appeared to know 
his way well, directed his steps towards a point 
where a rude bridge had been formed by laying a 
few planks across the chasm. 

It was at this point that the old baronet, who 
had been buried in a brown study, started back in 
affright, as a tall, dark figure seemed to rise, as it 
were, from the depths of the Devil’s Dyke! 








EXECUTION OF THE ASSASSING 


In the Old Penitentiary at Wash- 
ington, D. C. 


We present, to-day, the final scene of that 
great tragedy which commenced in a theatro on the 
night of the 14tu of April, and closed on the 7th of July 
on the scaffold, Of the eight persons tried for compli- 
city in the late infamous conspiracy, four only were ad- 
judged to death—Mrs, Surratt, the Lady Macbeth of the 
hideous drama; Payne, the desperate assailant of Sec- 
retary Seward and his houschold; Atzcrodt, who was 
s@ected to murder President Johuson, and Harold, the 
infatuated associate of Booth, 





The Place of Execution 


was a large grassy yard, surrounded by an exceedingly 
high wall, which was planted with soldiers thorough] = 
armed. The north side of the yard was enclosed on 
three sides by columns of soldiers drawn up in regular 
order, tlp side next to the penitentiary being so arranged 
as to admit ingress from the prisoner’s door. Within 
this enclosed space the gallows was erected. It was 
composed of a strong beam raised horizontally in the 
air, about 20 feet trom the ground; at irregular inter- 
vals four ropes dangled from it, each noosed at the end. 
The beam was supported by three props, one in the 
centre, and one at each end. These props came all the 
way to the ground, where they were morticed in heavy 
bars. Midway a floor was laid—20 by 12 feet—reached 
by 15 steps, railed on either side. On this floor was the 
trap, the giving way of which would plunge the criminals 
into futurity. At the foot of the gallows four coffins were 
placed, at the edge of four newly dug graves. 


Enter the Criminals. 


The wicket opens, and a woman pinioned appears. 
She was dressed in black, bonneted and veiled, and 
walks between two bare-headed priests. One of these 
held against his heart a crucifix of jet, while both of 
them utter the service for the dead. Four soldiers, 
with muskets at shoulder, followed, and a captain led 
the way to the gallows. After her came Atzerodt, pre- 
ceded by two officers, a Lutheran clergyman and an- 
other armed squad. Harold came next, guarded in a 
similar manner. The most determined and dignified 
of all the culprits, Lewis Payne, completed the proces- 
sion, which numbered somewhere about 20 persons, 
more or less, 

When they reached the platform, the prisoners were 
placed in four arm chairs, stretching across the stage, 
in the rear of the trap doors. The warrants for their 
execution were then read to the prisoners by Gen. Hart- 
rauft, 

Painful Scenes. 


At a quarter to 12, Miss Anna Surratt, accompanied by 
& gentleman, arrived, and was shown to her mother’s 
cell. Although her face betrayed the deepest sorrow, 
her bearing was so firm that some began to think she 
had succeeded in obtaining a respite for her un. 
happy mother. Shortly afterwards the sister of Harold 
was admitted to her brother, and then came Miss 
Atzerodt. Payne had no sorrowing relative to un- 
man or console him ; nor did he seem to need any, 
for despite the enormity of his crime it was impossible 
to look upon his composed face, or demeanor, without 
regretting that such magnificent material should have 
been wasted upon a malefactor. He was the worthy twin 
brother in crime of Wilkes Booth. In the course of 
of about half an hour they all were led forth from their 
harrowing interviews, sobbing, and half swooning 
with anguish. They were all attired in deep mourning, 
and their appearance gave additional solemnity to the 
imposing scene. 


Mrs. Surratt. 


The general interest was almost entirely concentrated 
on Mrs, Surratt and Payne, for the obvious reasons that 
one was a woman, and the other displayed a dignity, 
worthy of a nobler cause. Mrs. Surratt was a well 
formed, medium-sized woman, with light gray eyes, 
round face, dark brown hair, firm chin, and well 
shaped, compressed lips. Her age was about 45, which 
she scarcely looked, notwithstanding the mental suffer- 
ing she must have undergone since the eventful 14th 
April. That she was a woman of great nerve is evident 
by her bearing throughout the trial, and certainly now at 
the closing scene she exhibited a nerve never found in a 
woman, except in the very sternest class, It was a 
painful thing to see her ascend step by step, her hands 
manacled, and walking conscious that every eye was 
upon her, Her face, however, betrayed more of sorrow 
than fear, which gave her face a ghastliness seldom 
seen in the living. Now and then one of the priests 
would apply the crucifix to her ashen lips, as though to 
support, by spiritual stimulants, her sinking system. 


On the Scaffold. 


At ten minutes past one o’clock the order of the War 
Department, embracing the President’s executive order 
for the excution was read, and the limbs of the 
prisoners were pinioned. The caps were drawn over 
their heads, Mrs. Surratt exclaiming in a faint voice, 
* Don’t let me fall,” and in consequence of her fainting 
condition was supported by two priests and an officer, 
who retained their hold upon her until the drop fell. 
As the noose was being adjusted on Atzerodt’s neck he 
exclaimed, ‘Gentlemen, beware,” Then after an 
interval of about two minutes, said, “ Good-by, gentle- 
men, who are before me. May we all meet in another 
world.”’ 


The Last Moment, 


At 25 minutes past one o’clock the officers in charge of 
the scaffold made some preconcerted motions to the 
attendant soldiers to step back from the drop, and then 
with a motion of his hand the drop fell, and the bodies 
of the criminals were suspended in the air. 

The bodies fell simultaneously, and swayed backwards 
and forwards for a few moments, Mrs. Suratt appeared 
to suffer very little, Payne and Harold, on the contrary, 
writhed in apparent egony, the first for about two 
minutes and the latter for about five minutes. The 
muscles of their feet and hands were visibly contracted. 
Payne’s hands, which were more exposed than the 
others, became purple, as did his neck, where the rope 
was fastened. Atzerodt’s agony, like Mrs, Surratt’s, 
seemed to be of but short duration. 


Cutting Down the Bodies. 

At twenty-five minutes before two o’clock the grounds 
were cleared of persons, except the officers of the prison, 
the guard and the reporters. The bodies hung untij 
ten minutes before two o’clock, when the sttrgeons, Dr. 
Otis, U. 8. V., Dr. Woodward, U. 8. A., and Dr. Porter, 
U. 8. A., proceeded to examine the remains, 

The first one examined was Mrs. Surratt, the next 
Payne, then Harold, and, lastly, Atzerodt. Life was 
found to be extinct, and at two o’clock the bodies were 
taken down, as follows: First, that of Atzerodt, then 
Harold, then Payne, and, lastly, Mrs. Surratt. Before 
being placed in their coffins the bodies were again ex- 
amined by the surgeons, and no signs of life found. 
The ropes were taken from their necks and the bodies 
placed in the coffins for burial, 

Burtal of the Bodies. 

The crowd having separated, the Lodies of the oxe- 
cuted assassins were placed in the graves and covered 
with earth. 

Bodies Claimed. 

The friends of Atzerodt, Harold and Mrs. Surratt, have 
asked for the bodies, and it is understood they will be 
given them by the government, 

Scenes around the Prison. 
The only elevated point from which a view of the 


| Scaffold could be obtained, was the windows of the 


Arsenal building. These were crowded with spectators 
who remained, 

Thus the curtain has fallen on the last scene in tho 
the melancholy drama, that began with the murder of 
President Lincoln. 








GRAND BALL AT SARATOGA. 


Sanatoca! Saratoga! Surely the immortu] 
bard would not have asked “ what's in a name?” had 
he known of thee, ah, thou most delightful of summer 
resorts. Thy very mention suggests visions of hops, 
beauty and flirtations. One mentions thee under his 
breath, as though thy glories rendered thee sacred. 
But persiflage apart, Saratoga is, without exception, 
the most popular of all the summer resorts of wealthy 
Americans. Its walks, its drives, its magnificent hotels, 
its healthful waters, beautiful adjacent scenery, and 
above all, its ‘‘ excellent” society renders it unrivaled. 

Among the hotels of this Mecca of pleasuré-seekers, 
“chief among ten thousand and altogether lovely,” 
stands pre-eminent the Union Hotel of world-wide 
fame. The Messrs. Lelands, its proprictors, have 
achieved a reputation, which only needed the éclat of 
the recent grand banquet and ball at the new opera 
house, to pass into history. 

As our readers have already been informed by the 
daily prints “the affair’’ was in every sense cf the 
term a pre-eminent success, The dinner was delicious 
and the dance was divine, The clatter of plates and 
the clink of glasses were surpassed only by the swells 
of delightful music, and the graceful move of nimble 
feet. ‘Fair women were there and “brave men’s” lips 
drank ruby wine, responsive to ruby lips, and “eyes 
looked love to eyes that looked again.”’ Altogether it was 
ascene “take it for ali in all, we ne’er shall look upon 
its like again.”” The opera house was not wholly com- 
pleted, but such excellent arrangements were made, that 
all deficiencies were obviated. The coup d’auil of the ball 
was superb. The uniform of the officers, the gay 
dresses and magnificent toilettes of the ladies, the 
plain contrast of the civilians’ dresses, the patriotic 
decorations of the imposing ball-room—all these, 
mingled with “the many figures of the graceful dance,”* 
composed a brilliant sight indeed—a sight worth a 
week’s travel to behold. Space would fail us to tell who 
were there; all we can say is, that it was the most 
brilliant ball of any season. Gens. Wallace and Sickles 
were present ; among other notabilities, Col, Hillyer 
and Judge Hoffman were prominent ‘‘ committee men,”” 
while the ladies, God bless them, can neither be named 
or described—so great was their quantity—so brilliant 
their quality. 


———__—_—— 


HOT! 


Ox! isn’t it hot! 
Ok! isn’t it hot! 
And all is soft and clammy and damp, 
No need to moisten your postage stamp! 
The very stones 
Have lost their tones 
And don’t re-echo the p’liceman’s tramp! 
And, oh! isn’t it hot! 


And, oh! how I hate my hat— 
That box of roasted air! 
With the hard hot brim that presses its rim 
With all its main might into my brain, 
And it leaves its red trail there! 
And how I hate my blessed boots, 
Of pedal agonies the rasts! 
Sources of throes and pangs and shoots! 
And socks with agravating holes— 
Socks that ruck all under the soles! 


And then my collar! 
Peruvian Rolla! 
(C@hvenient rhyme) 
In thy blest time 
You wore no trousers, choker, collar, brace or 
sleeve, 
But went about, 
In-doors and out, 
In — young ladies call “‘square bodies,” I 
eve. 
Oh! isn’t it hot! 








RoMANcE IN THe Lire or an AvtHor.—It was 
in 1740, One day, in the afternoon, I was engaged in 
literary labor, when my valet informed me that a lady, 
closely veiled, wished to see me. I went to meet her 
with a kind of presentiment. ‘“ Mon Dieu, sir,” she 
said to me, when seated on the sofa, in my little sa'oon, 
“nothing can be more simple. I have come from 
London to offer you my band.” Though habituated 
to all sorts of strange adventures, I confess 1 must 
have exhibited great surprise. Fortunately the lady 
had raised her veil. I had already marked her grace 
and distinction. ‘‘ Madam, you see me confounded by 
so much remy ; although has never been 
among my its, permit me to throw myself at your 
feet, and kiss the hand you deign to offer me.” In fact, 
I threw myself, comet bewildered, at the feet of 
Miss Stafford. Madam, you explain ?”’ 
is more simple. My fortune is in my own hands. 
to bestow it only with my heart; but 
my heart was the difficulty. I 

ht. I should have waited and 
sought still, had I not met with one of your works. 
You recall, without doubt, for you have infused in it 
so much of yourself, ‘Les ents du Cour et de 
l'Esprit ’—a delicious book, which has but one fault, 
which is—that the heart has too much head. After 
having read it 20 times, I ordered my horses, em- 
barked at Dover, took the post at Calais, and arrived 
yesterday at Paris. I lost an entire day (for I should 
have seen you yesterday) in recruiting myself, and in 
finding you -“ Heaven be praised! you are there 


justas I you, , witty and distinguished.”’ 
Thus spoke Stafford, I was so little prepared for 
an adventure of this nature, that [ knew not what to 
say. I into her beautiful eyes, sparkling with 


love an leasure. Another in my place would have 
imagined he was the dupe of an adventuress, without 
heart or money ; for my part, I felt at once that Miss 
Stafford was really Miss Stafford—that is to say, one of 
the handsomest, richest, and. most adorable young 
ladies of Great Britain, We were not married until a 
delay of six weeks. Miss Stafford wrote to her father, 
who was only softened at the fifth or sixth letter ; he 
ended by yielding ; not because I was the author of 
celebrated works, but because I was the son of M, 
Crebillon, a Burgundian gentleman, member of the 
French Academy, author of “‘ Electre and Rhadamiste.”” 


AssasstNaTion is a crime which seems to 
have peculiarly and invariably the curse of heaven u 
it; for in perusing the annals of the world we find it has 





not only not been followed by success, but it has been 
usually a fatal blow to the cause in support of which 
the murderer has done the deed. 


One who knows that no credit is ever given 
to his assertions has the moro right to contradict hig 
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. THE OLD STORY. 
~~" By OHAS. EDWYN HURD. 
% 
“Tur sails are set, and the breeze is up, 
And the prow is turned for a northern sea— 


Kiss my check, and vow me a vow 
That you will ever be true to me!” 


“T kiss your cheeks, and I kiss your lips, 
Never a change this heart shall know 
Whatever betide, come life, come death— 
I love you so! ah, I love you sol” 


tm 


O but the northern nights are keen! 
The sailor clings to the frozen shrouds— 

A kiss burns hot through his dream of home, 
And his heart goes south with the flying clouds. 


‘The maiden laughs by the garden gate, 
(Dreams of love are the soonest o’er!) 
Kisses fall on her lips and hair— 
And the world goes on as it went before. 








ONI:Y A CLmOD. 


BY M. E. BRADDON. 


AUTHOR OF “ LADY AUDLEY’S SECRET,” “* ELEANOR’S 
yicTory,” ‘* AURORA FLOYD,” “JOHN MARCH- 
MONT’S LEGACY,” “‘ THE DOCTOR'S WIFE, 
ETC., ETO., ETO. 





CHAPTER XXXIV.—POOR FRANK'S LETTER. 


Mavpe shut herself in her own rooms after her 
interview with Francis, and refused to see any one 
but Julia. She wanted some one to cling to in her 
sudden distress, and was fain to throw herself 
upon the Irish girl’s bosom for consolation. 

Then Julia Desmond had her revenge. It was 
very sweet to see the woman who had usurped the 
cup of prosperity once held to her own lips brought 
down so low. The pleasure that thrilled through 
her breast as she held Maude Tredethlyn in her 
arms, and heard her declare, amidst passionate 
sobs, that Francis had been false and base and 
wicked, and that she was the most miserable 
woman in the world, was a sensation more exqui- 
site than Miss Desmond had ever known before. 
For the honor of humanity, that wicked pleasure 
did not last very long. The daughter of Patrick 
Macnamara Ryan O’Brien Desmond was not alto- 
gether base, Maude was at her feet, and she was 
avenged. ; 

**You have your fine house and your carriages 
still,” she said, as the young wife sat on the ground 
at her feet, in the abandonment of her SOITOW ; 
«¢ you could never have married Francis Tredeth- 
jyn for any other reason than the wealth he could 
give you. What does it matter to you whether he 
is true or false? You never loved him.” 

“No,” answered Maude naively; “I suppose 
not. But it is so shameful of him to care for any- 
body else. And from what Harcourt Lowther 
says, he does care for that horrible person ; and to 
leave me, Julia, day after day, and to be—there— 
all the time in a garden—smoking—looking as 
much at home, as if he hed lived there all his life. 
i never can forgive him, Julia!” 

“Of course not,” Miss Desmond replied 
promptly ; but I don’t see that you need make 
yourself so very unhappy about hisconduct. You 
will have a formal separation, I suppose. Your 
papa, or your papa’s solicitors, will manage that, 
no doubt; and you will live quietly in a smaller 
house than this, You will not be able to go so 
much into society, you know ; for it is so difficult 
for a woman that is separated from her husband 
to escape scandal, however careful she may be,” 
Julia added, with considerable satisfaction, It is 
so nice to sit in the dust and mingle our sym- 
pathetic tears with those of the fallen powers 
who have lately queened it over us.” 

Maude’s sobs redoubled. 

+‘ Society!” she exclaimed. “% hate society! 
Yes, it’s no use talking, Julia. I know what you're 
going to say about my going out to three parties 
a night, and so on; but I don’t like it—nobody 
likes it. They get into the whirlpool, and there 
they are. I nsed to think sometimes,” continued 
Maude, dropping her voice and speaking with 
some slight embarassment, “ that Francis and I 
would get to understand each other better by-and- 
by, and that we should lead quite a Darby-and- 
Joan sort of life, doing a great deal of good and 
going out much less. But, of course, that hope 
is quite gone now. I can never endure his society 
again. I could never trust him, And oh, Julia, 
I did trust him so implicitly! I had such a belief 
in his that I despised myself for not 
being better worthy of him. 

It was not till tbe next morning that the letter 
which Francis hed Jeft in the library was delivered 
to his wife. She was sitting in her boudoir, with 
an untasted breakfast before her and the sym- 
pathetic Julia on the other side of the table, 
when her maid brought the missive which a 
housemaid had discovered at daybreak on her 
master’s table, two or three hours before Mr, 
Tredethlyn’s valet found the little bedroom 
behind the library untenanted, and perceived 
shat his master had not slept at home. 

The Cornishman’s letter wag very simply worded. 
Made opened it hastily, in the hope that it might 
contain some justification of her husband’s con- 
duct. Bat he did not even allude to his delin- 
quencies, and confined himself to bidding an 
earnest and friendly farewell to the wife who 
had never loved him. Tears of disappointment, 
humiliation, regret, poured slowly down Maude’s 
checks as she read the letter. It was the 
first time Francis had written to her since 
her marriage; and there was something al- 
most strange to her in the sight of his bold 
commercial hand, whose accustomed regularity 
had been a litile disturbed by the writer’s agita- 
tion. 

~ My Yeux Dasz Wurz.—i write to you for the fret 


time since it has been my privilege to address you by 
that sacred name. If I could tell you the pride and 
happiness I once felt in that privilege, when first you 
laid your hand in mine, when first I heard you called 
by my name, I should be a very different person from 
what X am; and then it is possible this letter need 
never have been written. I write to bid you good-by, 
Maude ; and I think the best proof I can give you of 
my love is the proof I give you now, when I bring my 
mind to the necessity of our separation, and resign 


myself to the knowledge that I may never see your | 


face again upon this earth. 

**T will not tell you how soon I discovered your indif- 
ference—how soon another person demonstrated to me 
that your feeling towards me was even something worse 
than indifference; that it was dislike and contempt which 
I inspired in your mind. My dense ignorance of the 
world, and your amiable nature, would have prevented 
my making this discovery of my own accord. But 
there are always plenty of those ‘good-natured friends’ 
that the man in the play talks about. J found sucha 
friend. If you have any curiosity upon the subject, 
Rosa Grunderson, who is a good, honest-hearted little 
girl, will tell you the name of the man who opened my 
eyes to the full misery of my position. In writing 
this, Maude, I have no thought of reproach against 
you, To me you have been and always will be some- 
thing so bright and lovely as to be amenable to none of 
the common laws which govern common natures. 
When you offered to be my wife, you yielded to a 
generous impulse ; and it is I who deserve reproach for 
having been so base, in my blind selfishness, as to accept 
the sacrifice you were willing to offer in repayment of 
a fancied obligation. I cannot undo the past; but I 
can at least set you in some manner free from the 
fetters you forged for yourself under the influence of 
that brief enthusiasm. So long as I live, one of the 
miseries of my life will be the knowledge that I shut 
you out of a brighter fate ; and that I deprive you of 
more worthy companion—that the greatest sacrifice I 
can make in atonement of the past will only make you 
the lonely widow of a living husband. But I can at 
least rid you of the society of a man whose presence 
inspires you with disgust and loathing. Oh, Maude, I 
am quoting your own words; spoken so deliberately, 
so col that I should be indeed mad and cowardly 
were I shrink from accepting them in their fullest 
import. I might have doubted until to-night ; I might 
have hugged myself with the notion that a liar and a 
scoundrel, for his own base purposes, had taught me to 
think myself despised and disliked ; but your own lips 
have spoken, and I can doubt no longer. Oh, my 
darling, my pet, my beloved, this seems 60 like a 
reproach ; but it is not, it is not.” 

“TI am going to South America. When you read this 
my preparations will, no doubt, have begun. If possi- 
ble, [ shall sail immediately. Of all the men who ever left 
England for that flery young world out yonder, there 
was never, perhaps, any one better adapted to be happy 
and successful there thanIam. I bid good-by for ever 
to the idle dissipations, the drunken orgies, in which I 
have sometimes found distraction but never happiness. 
And I begin a new life in a new field of labor. My 
uncle’s money has been the root of all my misery, and 
I shall take very little of that useless gold to the other 
shore. I don’t think I was ever guilty of any great 
folly while I was a poor man ; but since I have been a 
rich one, my life has seemed one long mistake. 


“I write so much about myself and my own plans 
because I do not want the memory of me, or of any 
sorrow which I may feel in this parting, to cloud the 
brightness of your future; and I understand your 

erous nature well enough to know that you will be 
happier if you can believe that I am happy. Oh, 
Maude, if you could know how anxious I am that the 
life before you should be a bright and happy one, you 
might almost forgive me for the pain my selfish folly 
has inflicted upon you! My poor, generous-hearted 
girl! my innocent darling! you thougkt it was so light 
a thing to link your life to the life of a man whom you 
could not love ; and you have borne your burden so 
quietly. I cannot release you from the chain that 
binds you to me, but I will do my best to make that 
chain alight one. And, for the rest, I go toa country 
in which life and death walk hand in hand together, [ 
take with me all an ignorant man’s love of adventure, & 
soldier’s indifference to danger. Wear your chain 
patiently, darling—you may not have to wear it long. 
But one word of warning from the man who has loved 
you so foolishly, and, until this night, so selfishly. You 
have married hastily once. Weigh well what you do if 
ever you marry again, If you accepted for your hus- 
band an ignorant west-country boor when you married 
me, I was at least an honest man. If I die, Maude, and 
you are free to make a second marriage, be sure that 
the husband of your choice has something of your own 
noble character—as well as some smattering of the 
accomplishments that please you, and the tricky jargon 
about art and literature which passes for cleverness, I 
was anxious once to make myself a gentleman for your 
sake, Maude, and when we have been visiting together, 
I have listened to the men’s talk ; { wanted to find out 
how it was done; and you could never guess how 
spurious some of that brilliant conversation sounds to 
a man who only listens. I used to read some of your 
Mudie books in my own room sometimes of a morning 
—Froude and Carlyle, Burton, Barth, and so on ; and 
I’ve heard men laying down the law about them at 
night, and I have known from their talk that they 
hadn’t read a page of the book itself, and were only 
airing the second-hand opinions picked up out of a 
review, 

“I saw you shudder once, Maude, because I didn’t 
know it was the right thing to say ‘ Barkley Square ;’ 
and pronounced the word as it is spelt. But, oh, what 
bosh I’ve heard the Barkley-squarers talk sometimes 
about things I do understand! I’ve heard a man at a 
dinner-party talk about our convict system sometimes, 
and transportation, and Van Dieman’s Land, till I’ve 
been inclined to get up and do something to him with 
& carying-knife ; and oh, the self-satisfied manner of 
the creature, and the way he has lifted his eyebrows 
and looked at me if I ventured to express any opinion 
upon the subject. In South America there may be 
fever and disease—perhaps privation and danger ; but 
there will be no Barkley Square, I may meet with 
Aztecs, who may maltreat or even assassinate me; but 
they won’t lift their eyebrows and begin to whisper 
about me the moment I enter the room. And I shall 
never hear them say, ‘Oh, the rich Tredethlyn, is it? 
Gad, what a clodhopper|’ 

“Why do I write about these things, Maude, when I 
am writing to bid you good-by for ever? Only because 
I want you to believe there is something wanting eyen in 
the pertect world in which you live. If my death 
should set you free in your youth, marry again dear, 
by all means ; but marry e man whose truth and loyalty 
have been proved by a life of unblemished honor ; 
marry a man who has made his mark upon the age— 
who has done something; for such 6 man is scarcely 





likely to be a scoundrel, Above all, darling, accept my 


— 





warning against one man; do not marry Harcourt 
Lowther. 

“All the privileges that you have enjoyed during 
your bondage you shall retain in your freedom. Before 
sailing I shall make my will, in which you will be left 
residuary legatee, and recipient of the bulk of my 
fortune. While I live your income will be large enough 
to support the style in which you have lived during the 
past year: and there will be a wide margin left for 
indulgence of every impulse of your generous heart, 
I shall place full directions as to the management of my 
fortune in the hands of my solicitors, Messrs. Kursdale 
& Scardon; and they will call on you by my direc- 
tiou to explain your position immediately after receiving 
my instructions. You will find yourself the mistress 
of the larger part of the income derived from my late 
uncle’s investments and from the Cornish estate, and 
you will have no further trouble than to sign your 
name now and then, when the lawyers want you to dc 
80. In the interim I enclose a check for £500, so that 
you may not be without ready money. Your father’s 
affairs are now, he tells me, in a very easy state, and I 
do not leave him in troubled water. He may consider 
you his creditor for the interest of the thirty thousand 
sunk in his business ; and I don’t suppose he will find 
you & very importunate one. 

“And now good-bye indeed. I leave you with all 
confidence in yoar noble heart, your high principles. 
You are too good and pure to be otherwise than happy 
Far away on the Pampas, lying under canvas, with the 
long silvery trail of the moonlight on the gray expanse 
beyond my tent, the whisper of faint winds among the 
long grasses sounding in my ears, I shall think of you, 
and see you happy in the old English garden at Twicken- 
ham, loitering on the terrace by your father’s side. In 
that ess loneliness, fever-parched perhaps, and 
far a from the chance of water, I shall think of the 
blue English river, but never think of it without seeing 
your image standing by the tide, your bright face 
reflected in the glassy stream. Oh, Maude, I have 
loved you so dearly, so fondly ; and now that it comes 
to saying good-bye, it seems almost as difficult to tear 
myself from this lifeless sheet of paper, as it would be 
to take my lips away from yours in a las: long kiss, 
My pet, my darling, God bless you and good-by! 
Think of me sometimes ; but never with pain. Some 
midnight, when you are waltzing in a crowded ball- 
room, with a brazen band braying in your ear, and the 
hum of a hundred voices round about you, think that 
in some savage wilderness a man is kneeling under 
God’s blue sky, praying for you as few people are 
prayed for on this miserable earth ; think sometimes, if a 
special peace comes down @#hon you like the cool 
shadow we have watched drop slowly upon the river 
when the sun was down—think, darling, that I am 
saying, ‘God keep and guard her safely through the 
night! God fill her heart with peace and gladness, 
whether she sleeps or wakes.’ 

“And 80, my own dear wife, for the first and last time 
in my life, I sign myself your true and loyal husband, 

FRANCIS TREDETHLYN.”’ 

When Maude had finished her letter, which 
lay in scattered sheets at her feet, she fell back 
upon the sofa-pillows in a dead faint, 





CHAPTER XXXV.—ELEANOR DROPS IN UPON ROSA- 
MOND. 


Tr is strange what virtues we are apt to dis- 
cover in the thing we have lost. After recovering 
from her fainting-fit, Maude Tredethlyn wept as 
bitterly for the loss of her husband as if he had 
been the first choice of her maiden heart. 

“T had no right to take his love as I take the 
love of my dogs,” she thought; “giving him 
nothing in return for his devotion.” 

At first as she read her husband’s epistle, she 
smiled at his talk of leaving her, and thought how 
easy a thing it would be to lay her hand upon his 
shoulder and draw him down to his old place at 
her feet. She forgot all about the cottage at 
Petersham when she thought this, And then, as 
she read further and further, she recognised the 
solemn meaning of the letter, and felt that it was 
indeed a farewell. 

Maude read Julia little bits of the letter, leaving 
off every now and then to demand pathetically 
what she was to do. 

“He surely c-c-couldn’t write like that, Julia, if 
he were what Harcourt Lowther says he is,” 
sobbed Mrs. Tredethlyn, “He says I spoke to 
him coldly and deliberately. Oh, if he could only 
know what a passion I wasin! There must be 
some horrible mistake; and if there is, what a 
wretch I must have seemed to him last night! 
Julia, advise me! give me some help! My hus- 
band must not go to America, There is a whole 
week for me to actin. What am I to do?” 

Poor Maude turned the leaves of her husband’s 
letter, and looked wistfully at the blotted pages. 
If she could have only found some brief explana- 
tion of that Petersham business anywhere—in a 
postscript—a parenthesis! But there was none; 
and Mrs. Tredethlyn put the epistle into her 
pocket, and looked at Julia with a very rueful 
countenance. Unluckily, she forgot that she had 
brought no specific charge against her husband, 
but had only attacked him in that vaguely denun- 
ciatory manner which is so essentially feminine. 

**You ask me for my advice,” Miss Desmond 
said. “If I am to give it frankly, I must own 
that in your place I would not touch Mr. Tredeth- 
lyn’s hand in friendship until he had accounted 
fully and conclusively for his presence in that gar- 
den yesterday, I would permit no reservations 
on the part of my husband; and I should be in- 
clined to think that a secret kept from me was 
only another name for a wrong done to me.” 

“T will insist upon an explanation from my hus- 
band; but before seeing him I will do what I 
should have done yesterday. I will go to that 
cottage at Petersham, and see the ‘lady who was 
sitting in the garden with Francis yesterday after- 
noon, It is my right as a wife to know my hus- 
band’s friends,” . 

** You will see the—person,” exclaimed Julia, on 
the tips of her lips, as the French say, 

*“T will, You'll go to Petersham with me, won't 
you, Julia dear?” 

** Of course,” answered Miss Desmond promptly; 
‘it is a part of my metier, But how do you mean 
to go?” 

“Oh, we'll drive—and we'll go at once, Julia 
dear, if you’re sure you've finished breakfast,” 
added Mrs, Tredethlyn, looking piteously at the 
cup of stagnant chocolate and unbroken roll, 


: 





which bore witness to her owi fnca ity to eat 
or drink, pacity 


Of course Julia declared that she had break- 
fasted—as completely as a companion had any 
right to breakfast, she inferred by her manner 3 
80 the two ladies adjourned to their apartments. 

Julia enacted her part of confidante very credit- 
ably during the drive from Stuccoville to Peter- 
sham, and submitted graciously to be left in the 
carriage, in a slmdy curve of the winding road, 
with the Skye terriers and the last new novel to 
keep her company, while Mrs. Tredethlyn went 
alone to face her rival, 

Perhaps Maude’s heart sank just a little with 
something akin to fear, as she tripped along the 
dusty road in dainty, high-heeled boots and 
flounced petticoats, whose embroideries flickered 
to and fro in shadowy arabesques upon the sunlit 
ground. Imagine anything that is incongruous, 
or absurd, or impossible, and it will be scarcely 
more out of keeping than this picture of Maude 
Tredethlyn going alone to meet her rival, under 
the shelter of a point lace parasol. And yet this 
injured young wife was as sincerely miserable as 
if she had worn sackcloth and ashes. 

Mrs. Tredethlyn went straight to the cottage 
with the old-fashioned iron gate and the ivy-bor- 
dered wall. Everything here had a prim countri- 
fied prettiness of its own; and looking across the 
smooth lawn, Maude saw a slender girlish figure 
in a cotton-dress bending over a flofver-bed, whilo 
a little boy stood by with a tiny watering-pot, 
whose contents he dribbled industriously over his 
own toes, 

Maude’s summons was responded to by an 
elderly woman in black. This person carried her 


card to the lady in the cotton-dress, and then - 


swooped down upon the liitle boy with the water- 
ing-pot, and carried him away struggling. 

Maude, without the citadel, watched the girlish 
face as it bent over her card. She expected as- 
tonishment, confusion, defiance—anything except 
what she saw, a half-pleased smile, a look of hesi- 
tation, and then 4 little glance towards the gate, 
and then a cry of remonstrance to the elderly per- 
son now invisible. 

“Oh, Mrs. Clinnock, how could you leave that 
lady outside? The key! ah, I see it’s in the 
gate.” . 

Maude’s fancied rival had crossed the little lawn 
by this time, and Rosamond was only separated 
from Eleanor by the iron scroll-work, 

‘Dear Mrs, Tredethlyn, how very rude you 
must think my nurse! But so many people have 
called, out of mere curiosity I am sure, and I am 
so afraid of strangers—Francis knows that—for 
he knows how often he has begged me to see you; 
and it was only yesterday that I gave way, and 
said he might tell you all about me. But I didn’t 
think you would come so soon,” said Rosamond, 
with sudden tears welling up to her innocent 
brown eyes. She had opened the gate and ad- 
mitted Maude while she talked, and the two wo- 
men were now standing face to face. 

Mrs. Tredethlyn’s mystification was depicted 
upon her countenance, which at first expressed 
only her complete bewilderment; then a chilling 
expression came over her face, a scornful smile 
curved her lip, and she looked at her rival with 
her head poised as haughtily as ever Eleanor’s 
could have been when she offered Lord Clifford’s 
daughter that agreeable choice between the bowl 
and the dagger. 

“Oh, I see,” she thought; “this person is try- 
ing to disarm my suspicions by her cool imper- 
tinence,” 

“It was so kind of you to come,” murmured 
Rosamond, timidly. She was beginning to feel 
rather afraid of this haughty lady, who made no 
response to her warm greeting. “I did not think 
that I should see you so soon.” 

“No, I dare say not,” said Mrs. Tredethlyn; “I 
should scarcely imagine that you expected to see 
me at all.” 

Rosamond, otherwise Susan, clasped her hands 
and flushed crimson to the roots of her hair. 

‘Ah, then, you too are unkind, like my father,” 
she cried, piteously. “You do not believe what 
Francis told you.” 

Maude was almost too indignant to remark that 
piteous accent, 

“By what right do you call my husband by his 
christian name ?” she asked indignantly. 

“By what right!” stammered Susan, alarmed 
by the angry tones in which the question had 
been asked. ‘What else should I call him? I 
have called him Francis all my life, except when 
we were children, and then I called him Frank, 
Oh, he has been so good to me, Mrs. Tredethlyn ; 
and he knows that the marriage was a real one, 
Oh, pray, don’t look so coldly at me ; don’t doubt 
my word and his. I am as true and pure a wife 
as you are, though I have no husband’s arm to 
lean upon, though even the name my husband 
gave me may be a false one,” 

Maude stared at the earnest face in new bewil- 
derment, Not even jealousy could distort the ex- 
pression of that face into anything but innocence, 

‘What does it all mean?” she cried at last; 
‘*who and what are you?” 

“Susan Turner, Oliver Tredethlyn’s daughter, 
and Francis Tredethlyn’s cousin,” answered Susan, 
considerably puzzled in her turn ; “‘ who else could 
you suppose me to be, Mrs, Tredethlyn? Surely 
Francis told you all about me, or you could never 
have known where to find me.” . 

“No, he told me nothing,” exclaimed Maude ; 
and then she pounced suddenly upon poor as- 


‘| tonished Susan, and kissed her as she had never 


in all her life kissed any one before, 

“Oh, you dear!” she cried; “oh, you darling! 
To think that you should be only his cousin after 
all, when I thought that—when I was wicked 
enough to think—” 

Mrs. ‘Tredethlyn did not say what she had 
thought, but bestowed another shower of kisses 
upon Susan, 

** You pet!” she exclaimed ; “‘and to think that 
Ishould never guess you were his consin; and 
that he should never tell me, the silly fellow! And 
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he let me go on at him too last night as if he had 
committed all sorts of crimes, and did not even 
deny them. And you are like him too. Yes, ’m 
sure you are; there’s an expression about the 
eyes. Yes, there really is. Oh, how dearly I shall 
love you! I remember Francis speaking of you 
once; but he was very reserved upon the sub- 
ject, and I did not like to question him. And 
so you really are his uncle Oliver’s daughter! 
Then we are cousins, you know, dear; almost 
sisters—and I never had a sister—or even a friend 
who was quite like a sister,” added Maude, with a 
remorseful recollection of Miss Desmond waiting 
in the carriage. 

She could have run on for an hour at a stretch, 
in her delight at the discovery that her husband 
was not a villain. The two women walked up and 
down the lawn together, while Susan related all 
her sad little history, and received Maude’s tender 
assurances of sympathy and love. 

Maude wanted Susan to go straight home with 
her in the carriage, but the Cornish girl clung to 
her sheltered home, and the iron gate that screened 
her from intrusive strangers. 

*“*T am not used to the people amongst whom 
you live,” she said; “it is very kind of you to 
wish to take me—but I could never be happy 
amongst strangers; and Robert and I are 60 
happy here.” 

There was a little embrace, and then Susan 
opened the gate, and Mande tripped away, and 
informed Julia that her mythic rival had melted 
into a “little cousin,” who was “all that there is 
of the most charming,” ‘and all young girl,” “‘a 
candid angel,” whom Mrs. Tredethlyn was ready 
to take to her heart forthwith. Julia found it a 
great deal harder to sympathise with Maude’s 
happiness than with her misery. 

But the happiness did not last very long ; for on 
inquiry at Stuccoville, Maude found that her hus- 
band had not been bome, and on penetrating 
Holbornwards to Gray’s Inn, to the disgust of the 
languid footman, she met with a second disap- 
pointment in the offices of Messrs, Kursdale & 
Scardon, who had heard nothing of the absent 
Mr. Tredetbiyn. After this Maude drove home- 
wards with a very sad countenance, and was glad 
to shrink from even Julia’s sympathy, and to hide 
herself in her own rooms, where she paced dis- 
consolately to and fro, listening for the crunching 
wheels and banging door of a hansom cab, and 
stopping every now and then to look hopelessly 
out into the monotonous street, 





CHAPTER XXXVI.—TOO LATE. 

Aux through the dreary day, and far into the 
still more dreary night, Maude Tredethlyn waited 
and listened for her husband’s coming. 

‘He never could be so cruel as to leave me be- 
cause of a few foolish words,” thought Mrs. Tre- 
dethlyn; “he could not be so unjust as not to 
give me the opportunity of explaining myself.” 

But on reading Francis Tredethlyn’s letter for 
the third er fourth time, Maude discovered how 
complete the estrangement was that had divided 
her from her husband. 

The second day passed, and there was no 
Francis. In the evening Maude dispatched a 
messenger to Mr. Kursdale with a note of inquiry 
about Francis: had his solicitors heard or seen 
anything of him, and soon, The messenger was 
to wait an answer. But as old-established solicitors 
do not usually reside in Gray’s Inn, the messenger 
found only darkness and stout oaken doors when 
he obeyed his mistress’ behest. Maude wrote 
another letter that evening, addressed to Harcourt 
Lowther, and containing only these few lines, 
hurriedly written, and with all the important words 
underlined : 


“Dear Mn. Lowtmen—Havoe you secn my hus- 
band since the day before yesterday? He lefi home 
on Tuesday night, and I have not seen him since. 
Iam terribly anxious about him, I have been to 
Petersham, and have seen thelady. We were quite 
wrong about her, and I am ashamed of myselt for 
having been so foolish. She is a near relation of 
Frank; and his conduct to her has been most 
noble, Pray find him immediately, if possible, and 
show him this letter. Yours truly, ; 

“ Thursday night, MT.” 


A pleasant letter this for Harcourt Lowther to 
receive the next day as he lay helpless on a lodg- 
ing-house sofa, with his head and face sadly dilapi- 
dated by the effects of a fall under a shower of 
broken wine-glasses and cruets. 

He groaned aloud as he read Maude’s missive. 
When Harcourt had read her letter, he tosssd 
it over to his brothor. 

**Do you know how to reckon that up ?” he asked. 
** What does it mean?” 

“The lady’s anxious inquiries about her hus- 
band may be read in more ways than one. This 
letter may be only intended to put you au courant 
as to the state of affairs. Unluckily that ugly 
scar about your nose will prevent your calling on 
Mrs. Tredethlyn for some weeks, But I don’t 
mind being brotherly for once in a way; and I'll 
look in at the Stuccoville mansion this afternoon, 
if you like.” 

Harcourt, after a little deliberation, consented 
to this arrangement. 

‘* Of course I have seen nothing of Francis since 
Tuesday, which is perfectly true; only you need 
say nothing of Tuesday night—curse him!” 

The diplomatist had no opportunity of serving 
his brother by any sentimental hints about secret 
sorrows and moral illness, for Maude sent Julia 
Desmond to receive her visitor, and to hear any- 
thing he might have to say about Francis. Mrs. 
Tredethlyn would see no one, and would go no- 
where. Miss Grunderson had called, and sent up 
penciled supplications upon backs of cards, im- 
ploring her dear Mrs. Tredethlyn to see her, if only 
fof a few minutes ; but Maude had been inexorable. 
So Rosa was sent away disconsolate, 

A long miserable week wore itself slowly out, 
after the night in which Francis Tredethlyn had 
turned his back upon a house, which he had never 
been allowed to find a home. Through all the 
week there were no tidings of Maude’s departed 

; but when the week was over a formal 





letter from Mr. Kursdale acquainted her with Mr. 
Tredethlyn’s arrangements for her welfare, and 
with the fact that he had embarked the day before 
on board the steam vessel Kingfisher, bound for 
Buenos Ayres. Thenews inflicted as great a shock 
upon Maude as if her husband’s letter aanouncing 
his intended departure had never been written. 
She had written him a penitent letter, and inclosed 
it to Mr, Kursdale, entreating that gentleman to 
deliver it to his client whenever he saw him. She 
hsd not thought it possible that, even if Francis 
persisted in his intention of leaving England, he 
would leave without an interview with his solicitor. 
But when Mande drove poste-haste to Gray’s Inn, 
and presented herself in the lawyer’s office, she 
found that there had been no interview. Francis 
had communicated with his solicitor by letter only, 
and his clear and concise epistle bore the date of 
the very day on which he was to start for Plymouth, 
whence the Kingfisher was bound for. 

The letter thus dated had arrived at the lawyer’s 
office after business hours; and when Mr. Kurs- 
daje opened it next morning there was little doubt 
that the Kingfisher was outward bound with 
Francis Tredethlyn on board her. Maude made a 
confidant of her husband’s solicitors. The des- 
pondent wife told Mr. Kursdale that Francis had 
left home in consequence of a slight misunder- 
standing, and she implored him to assist her in 
bringing about her husband’s speedy return. 

“But do you think he has really sailed?” she 
asked. ‘Do you think he can have been so cruel 
as to leave England without even giving me the 
opportunity of imploring him to remain?” 

Mr. Kursdale shook his head gravely. 

** There is nothing in his letter to me which in- 
dicates indifference to your wishes,” he said; ‘it 
is only a business letter, but, in a practical way, 
it is the strongest evidence of a husband’s devotion 
that ever came to my knowledge. We lawyers are 
a matter-of-fact set of men, and we are apt to form 
our conclusions in a matter-of-fact way. What 
other people would treat as an affair of sentiment, 
we look at as an affair of figures; and I must say, 
Mrs. Tredethfyn, that, guaged by that standard, 
your husband comes out nobly.” 

**But I want him to come back to me,” Maude 
exclaimed simply; ‘‘I don’t want to be rich—or 
to live like a woman of fashion. He wrongs me 
most cruelly when he thinks that I married him 
for his money. I married him because he was 
good to my father. Do you think that I could 
accept the income which that letter places at my 
disposal, knowing that my husband has left his 
native country because of me? Tell me whatI 
am to do, Mr. Kursdale. I know that Mr. Tre- 
dethlyn is unhappy, and that a few words from me 
would set all right. What am I to do?” 

**T will send a clerk off to Plymouth by the next 
train,” said Mr. Kursdale, with his hand upon the 
spring of a little bell beside him. He spoke as 
coolly as if he had been talking of sending a clerk 
over the way. ‘“‘If by any chance the Kingfisher 
has not sailed when the young man arrives, your 
husband will have the letter before dark. If the 
Kingfisher has sailed, the letter must be sent on 
by the next mail. At the worst, Mr. Tredethlyn 
may be back in six or seven weeks.” 

In six or seven weeks! It seemed a very long 
time ; but on receiving the lawyer’s letter announc- 
ing her husband’s departure, Maude had fancied 
that he was lost to her for ever. Her disappoint- 
ment was very bitter the next day, when she re- 
ceived a note from the solicitor, informing her that 
the Kingfisher had sailed twelve hours before the 
clerk arrived at Plymouth, 

After this Maude could only await the result of 
her letter, Six or seven weeks seemed such & 
weary time as she looked forward to it; and it 
might be as long as that, or even longer, before 
any tidings from Francis could reach her. She 
went to her father, to pour her sorrows into his 
ear; but, though he received her very affection- 
ately, she could see that he blamed her severely 
for the folly which had driven Francis Tredethlyn 
from hishome. ~* 

While she was thinking very penitently of the 
past, and weaving pleasant schemes for the future, 
while she was perpetually counting the days which 
must elapse before Francis returned to her, always 
supposing that the remorseful words of her 
letter found their way straight to his heart, as she 
implicitly believed they wouid; while she was 
praying daily and nightly for his safe preservation 
in in tempest and danger, Maude Tredethlyn took 
up the Times newspaper one morning as she 
loitered listlessly over a lonely breakfast-table, 
and the first paragraph that met her eyes was the 
announcement of the Kingfisher’s total destruc- 
tion by fire, and the entire loss of passengers and 
crew. 





CHAPTER XXXVII.—AN IGNOMINIOUS FAILURE, 


Hancourt LowrTHer had his copy of the great 
journal on the day when Maude read that horrible 
paragraph. Roderick had called at Stuccoville 
during Mrs. Tredethlyn’s seclusion, and had heard 
of the Cornishman’s departure and the name of 
the vessel he had gone in from Julia Desmond, 
The schemer turned deadly pale when his brother 
read him the brief account of one of those terrible 
catastrophes which come upon mortal travelers 
now and then, to teach them how frail is man’s 
hold of that wondrous power by which modern 
science has learned to rule the elements, The 
coolest villain who ever planned a comrade’s de- 
struction must surely suffer one sharp pang of 
remorse when he knows that the hand which has 
so often clasped his own is really cold. 

* And so Maude is free—at last! Do you know, 
Roderick, it seems to me as if I had lived twenty 
years oreo since my return from Van Dieman’s 
Land? and now that the luck turns, and the win- 
ning color comes up for the first time, I feel as if 
I had almost outlived the power to care much 
about it. Roderick!” cried the invalid, with a 
sharp suddenness that startled his brother, “‘ did 
Folson tell you there was any serious damage to my 
head by that ugly {sll the other night? I know 





he has talked to you about me. I heard you and 
he muttering together yesterday, when I was lying 
half asleep in the next room.” 

Mr. Folson was the medical man who had at- 
tended Harcourt Lowther after the scuffle with 
Francis, and who had brought all his. science to 
bear for the preservation, of the handsome face. 

* Folson said very little about the damage you 
got in the row,” the attaché answered very coolly ; 
“but he told me you must drop your liberal von- 
sumption of that sort of thing, or you’d find your- 
self very ily in Queer street.” Mr. Lowther 
pointed to the smoke-colored bottle. ‘* While you 
were teaching that fellow Tredethlyn to drink him- 
self to death, you ought to have learnt how to 
keep yourself alive by not drinking,” he said pre- 
sently. ‘‘ However, I don’t want to say anything 
unpleasant, but you really must cut your very 
intimate acquaintance with the brandy-bottle, if 
you want to improve your opportunity, now that 
Mrs, Tredethlyn is a rich widow. If you don’t 
look sharp I shall throw over the Grunderson, and 
go in against you.” 

Harcourt smiled y: 

“Tam not afraid of you, for more reasons than 
one,” he said. ‘Maude is acurious girl. Isome- 
times fancy my own chance is not quite so good as 
it was. My soul is weary, Roderick ; and now the 
chance has come, I’m not the manI was. Perhaps 
after all, the simple truth of the matter is that I 
am suffering from an attack of blue devils. I'll 
tell you what I'll do, old fellow. As the ugly scar 
across my forehead has dwindled into a romantic- 
looking badge of bygone prowess, and the varia- 
gated hues of my countenance are rapidly falling 
into an interesting pallor, I’ll get you to send me 
round a hack from Parson’s and I’ll take a spin in 
the Park, and the fregh air will blow my old self 
back again, I dare say. I'll meet you at the Metro- 
politan afterwards, if you like,” added Harcourt, 
naming an adjacent restaurant at which the bro- 
thers had been wont to dine occasionally. 

“No, thanks. I dine at the Grunderson’s.” 

“ Déju! We go fast, my friend!” 

“Tf your military experience had extended far- 
ther than the superintendence of penitent burglars, 
you might have known that where the assailing 
party is weak, a fortress must be taken quickly 
or not at all. I declared myself to Rosa this morn- 
ing. She is delighted with the idea of flourishing 
at foreign courts in ecrasante pink dresses. How 
I shall tone her down, poor child! I am to speak 
to papa Grunderson this evening, over his wine. 
He consumes the best part of a bottle of old port 
every night. Rosa tells me that he is an indulgent 
old party, and that I shall not have any difficulty 
in bringing him to book.” 

“Then you really think of marrying?” asked 
Harcourt, thoughtfully, 

‘** Really think of marrying! Of course I do.” 

“T thought, perhaps, you might have some lin- 
gering regard for—that other person.” 

“T thought I told you that I didn’t care to dis- 
cuss that subject,” he said haughtily. ‘‘ Drop it, 
if you please. There are plenty of disagreeable 
things in your life, I dare say. I'll look in at the 
stable and send you the hack, <A bientot!” 

Nearly a week elapsed before Harcourt.Lowther 
approached the woman who had once been his 
plighted wife. The schemer wanted to be sure of 
his triumph, One interview with Maude, one look 
in her face would be enough to tell him whether 
his hold on her was undiminished. A nervous 
restlessness that was foreign to his temperament 
had come upon him since the tidings of the King- 
fisher’s destruction had reached his ears ; and he 
could not endure anything like uncertainty or sus- 


pense. 

He called at Stuccoville one morning. He was 
told that Mrs. Tredethlyn would see no one, but 
that Miss Desmond would receive him, if he 
pleased. 

He did please, and was ushered to where Julia 
sat writing at a table near the window. There 
was @ door opening from Mrs. Tredethlyn’s dress- 
ing room into this morning-room ; and as Harcourt 
entered at one door, a pale, wan creature in black 
appeared at the other. 

It was Maude—so changed, that a sudden pang 
shot through the schemer’s heart as he looked at 
her. 

Was the loss of her husband so deep a sorrow 
that it should change her like this ? 

She was drawing back, when he ran to her and 
seized her hand, 

“Maude!” he cried, passionately. ‘I must 
speak to you. Surely you are not going to treat 
me like a stranger.” 

She tried to take her hand from his, but he held 
it firmly and drew her into the room; as he did 
did so, Julia, who had risen on his entrance, went 
quietly out at the other door. Maude and Harcourt 
were alone, 

** What can you have to say tome?” asked Mrs. 
Tredethlyn. “It is cruel of you to force yourself 
upon me at such a time as this. I have grief 
enough and trouble enough without being tortured 
by the sight of you,” 

Harcourt Lowther looked at her aghast, 

Tortured by the sight of me!” he repeated. 

“Yes,” answered Maude, indignantly, “It was 
your fault that my husband left me. It was you 
who planted base suspicions in my mind when 
there was no need for suspicion, Why did you 
poison my mind against the best husband a wo- 
man ever had? How could you be so base as to 
repay his trusting friendship with such malicious 
treachery ?” 

“Because I loved you, Mrs. Tredethlyn, and I 
believed that your husband had wronged you.” 

She looked up at him presently, 

‘Have you anything more to say to me?” she 
asked coldly, 

“Have I anything more to say! Are you mad, 
Mrs. Tredethlyn, that you ask me such a question? 
I respect your natural sorrow for the tcrrible fate 
of your hueband; but I should despise you if you 
were so false-hearted a prude as to affect forget. 
fulness of what is due to me,” 





“There is due from me to you?” she 
asked haughtily. ‘“ What is it ?” ; 

“ The fulfillment of your broken promise, I have 
waited, Maude, and waited patiently. 
but patient, I have given you a disinterested 
votion which is without a parallel in the history of 
man’s sacrifice-for the woman of his choice. Now 
that you are free, Iask some atonement for the 
past, some reward for my patience, Tell me that 
the past is not quite forgotten. Why do you look 
at me like that? Have I been the dupe of a 
coquette from first to last, Mrs. Tredethlyn, and. 
does your husband’s death only leave you free to 
jilt me again? Havel been fooled to the top of 
my bent by a woman who has never loved me ?” 

“No, Mr. Lowther,” Maude answered, very 
quietly ; “‘I did once love you, But my love died— 
a very sudden death.” 

‘When you discovered the advantages of a 
wealthy marriage for the penniless daughter of a 
commercial defaulter,” cried Harcourt. 

“No; my love for you was a girlish fancy, if you 
like—though heaven only knows how deeply I felt. 
for you in your exile—how willing I would have 
been to resign my imaginary wealth for love of 
you, if you had asked me to do so. But you never 
did ask that. You did not want the wife without 
the fortune. When you came home and found me 
engaged to another man—about to sacrifice myself 
in @ mercenary marriage, as you thought—there 
was yet time to have exacted the fulfillment of my 
promise. I loved you then, Harcourt Lowther. 
A word from you, and I would have told Francis 
Tredethlyn the truth, and demanded my release. 
He was far too generous to have withheld it. My 
first foolish love died on my wedding day, Har- 
court, when you stood by to see me married to 
Francis Tredethlyn, From that hour to this you 
have been no more to me than any other man who 
has paid me the conventional attentions which I 
imagined I had a right to receive. If I had ever 
seen more than this in your conduct, Mr. Lowther, 
you would have found me quite capable of assert- 
ing my position.” : 

** The world has chosen to see a good deal more 
than conventional courtesy in my attendance upon 
you, Mrs. Tredethlyn,” answered Harcourt. 

He saw Maude’s look of uhutterable scorn—a 
look which revealed her to him in a new and higher 
light, and inspired him with a more passionate 
love than he had ever felt for her yet—and at his 
worst he had loved her. 

** Maude,” he cried, in a sudden fit of mingled, 
rage and despair, “‘why do you goad me to say 
these things? I know how detestable I seem to 
you. And yet, as there isa heaven above me, I 
have loved you truly from first to last, Pity me 
if, while I prayed for no better fate than to face 
the enemy’s guns on an Indian battlefield, I was a 
coward in social life, and dared not brave genteel 
poverty even for your sake, Pity me if I shrank 
from thrusting myself between you and a wealthy 
marriage. I had been poor all my life and I knew 
what you have never learnt—the horrors of a gen- 
tleman’s poverty. I have smiled at your girlish 
talk of pretty cottages and tiny suburban gardens, 
an elegant little drawing-room, in which you and 
I might spend the winter evenings together with 
our books and music, The poor gentleman’s cot- 
tage is never pretty ; the poor gentleman’s draw- 
ing-room is never elegant. His wife’s tastes may 


be ever so simple, his own aspirations may be ever * 


so.pure, but poverty countenances no taste, per- 
mits no aspiration. His wife is fond of music, 
perhaps. Heaven help her! she cannot be sure 
of an hour in which her piano may not be seized 
by the broker. She delights in flowers; but the 
nosegays she arranges 80 gaily to-day may entail 
a writ for the florist’s account to morrow, 

**And you ask me now to fulfill my broken 
promise. Have you inherited a fortune, Mr. Low- 
ther, or how is it that your ideas upon matrimony 
have altered ?” 

The schemer flushed crimson to the roots of hie 
hair, and then grew deadly pale. For the life of 
him he could not answer that question. He could 
not say “‘ My position is unchanged, but you are. 
rich. Give me your fortune and the heart 1 did 
not choose to claim when it wag unaccompanied. 
by fortune.” 

* Had we not better wish each other good morn- 
ing, Mr. Lowther?” Maude said, after a little 
pause, ‘Your visit is ill-timed and most unwel- 
come. Your presence reminds me of cruel wrong 
done to a noble friend, a devoted husband, whose 
worth I have learned only too late ; whom I have 
loved unconsciously, only to discover the depth of 
my affection when ita object is lost to me for 
ever.” 

**You loved your husband!” cried Harcourt, 
with a cynical laugh; “you seem determined to 
astonish me to-day. You loved your husband ?” 

** Yes—dearly and truly; and love his memory 
better than ever I loved you. I shall go back to 
my father’s house, and my life will be one long 
atonement for the past, I tell you this, Mr. Low- 
ther, in order that you may understand that wo 
must be strangers to each other henceforward.” 

She laid her hand upon the bell as she spoke, 
Harcourt Lowther stood for some moments look- 
ing at her. A strange compound of passionate 
admiration and vengeful fury flamed in his eyes, 

“T have sometimes wondered at the madmen 
who murder the women they have loved; but Goad 
help you, Maude Tredethlyn, if I had a loaded 
pistol in my pocket to-day |” 

He folded his arms, locking them together with 
a convulsive suddenness, as if he could only thus 
restrain the imprlse by which he would have struck 
her down where she stood defying him; and then 
he turned, and slowly left the room. 

After that he left the naisy regions of the Strand, 
and wandered across one of the bridges out to 
some dismal waste ground in the neighborhood of 
Battersea—a remote and forgotten tract, that was 
almost as lonely as an African desert ; there he laid 
himself down amongst the rubbish of a deserted 
brickfield, and cried like a child, 
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Scenes in and around the Old Penitentiary, Washington, D. C., on the day of the Execution of the Conspirators.—From Sketches“by our Special Artists. 








MBS. SURRATT IN HER CELL, ATTENDED BY HER SPIRITUAL ADVISERS, 
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THE SURGEONS EXAMINING THE BODIES APTER THE EXECUTION. GRAVES OF THE CONAPIRATOBS—THEIR INTERMENT. 
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GETTYSBURG BATTLE MONUMENT, BAISED IN COMMEMORATION OF THE UNION SOLDIERS WHO FELL IN THE FIGHT OF GETTYSBURG, suLY 1, 2 
BY J. G. BATTERSON. 


Geary, Doubleday, Meade, Gov. Curtin, Gens. Sykes, 
Thomas, Mott, Crawford, &c., with Col. Halpin, Dr. 
Tyng, and other civilians of ability. 

The National Cemctery extends along the north-west 
face of the cemetery hill, one end of it touching the 
Baltimore turnpike, and the other reaching alcng th: 
Tarrytown road, on the western slope of the hill. 

Major Gen. Howard, the orator of the day, was pre- 
sented by Gen. Geary. His discourse was admirable in 
all respects. 

Col. Halpine, better known es Miles O'Reilly, then 
delivered a very spirited ode on the subject, which was 
much applauded. It wes on his return from this 


pettictic duty that he met with an accident while in the 











Mr. Barnum’s writ runs in ali the bailiwicks of nature, 
Giraffe in South Africa; Lepido-siren annectens snugly 
nested in the hard mud of the Congo; Alligator in South- 
erm swamp; Python coiling around Javanese forest 
trees; or White Whale swimming in Arctic seas—are 
eacb and all liable to apprehension, by this unresting 
searcher, or by his ‘sufficient deputy.” 

It is two White Whales that he has scized this time, 
and refusing bail, he has lodged the prisoners in the 
Museum, to answer ell charges, and to be examined by all 
who want to see if they recognize these very large slip- 
pery customers. 

These two White Whales came to the American Mu- 
sour & weekagoand more, They came from Labrador, 


is some spouting—a school of whales iscoming. They 
quietly swim along in, spouting here and there. They 
are heading for the crawl; they are pretty near it. The 
fishermen shove off at either side, get beyond the very 
uos' cream-coloréd victims, and with splashings 
and spattering in the water, drive tne poor fish carefully 
up into the crawl, and there they detain them until it 
is quite ebb tide, when the whales Ne aground, or so 
nearly so, as to be helpless, Now they get « strong 
lasso and fasten it round the whale’s tail. That power- 
ful machine once hitched fast, the poor boast is their 









mercy, sud unless Mr, Barnum’s agent serves a habeg, 








corpus on them, asd removes the prisoner to the higher 
Jurisdiction of the Museum, the poor whale's lives are 
promptly let out of them with long harpoons and lances, 
and in great torrents of red blood, quivering and 

gling, the innocent monsters die. They skin them, and 


























anp 3, 1863.—rRoM THE OBIGINAL DESIGN 


We will suppose that the fishermen are on the watch, / came sailing along up the St. Lawrence river, to a point 


and itis nearly low water. A little way off shore there | 


about 200 milea below Quebec. Here they were slung 
again, with bands and tackles, upon a rail-car : and in 
a special train, just like any other great potentates or 
princes of whales, they were sent trundling up the 
country to disiant New York, the grateful salt water 
and sea-weed still swathing them, and two men kecping 
‘*watch and watch” over their highly-important blow- 
holes. At all the stations along the road, our whales 
received an ovation, just like Gen, Grant or the Presi- 
dent ; and just like Gen. Grant, they didn’t make s 
speech in reply to anybody ; keeping their blow-holes 
silently wet with cool water, as the genera] (if be will 
forgive us a word better suited to s politician than em 


. 



























































) 264 FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. (Jury 22, 1865. 
Soenes in and around the Old Penitentiary, Washington, D. C., on the day of the Execution of the Conspirators.—From Sketches“by our Special Artists. 
‘ i 
i : 
1 | ° 
t bs A | 
b | > | | j heen Th 
oo. 5 oi i a ‘ Hl i | 
| _* ST NM at : y i 
| e . | bye i Tl ay 
' ! i ZS a» Va Neal i | ie iL 
i sl mi it mH A ry, v ne i NA if Mi | a 
mW > 
vif sg ‘( 2 | % x 
i p= m ’ 
yi il i" : TW gsm 
4088 CONSPIRATOR* GOING TO THE SCAPICLo, TAKING THE BODIES DOWN sag THE sca¥FFOLD | 
| 
/ 
1 
( ' 
T 
4 T 
‘ fa 
! ~ i X.3 ws : 
‘ie THE SURGEONS EXAMINING THE BODIES APTZE THE EXECUTION. GRAVES OF THE CONAPIRATOBS—THEIR INTERMENT. . 
= ae 
- . » mp 
: “ P 











Jury 22, 1865.) 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 








LAYING THE CORNER STONE OF 
THE NATIONAL MONUMENT 
At Gettysburg, Pa. 


We regret that our space will not allow us 
to give more than a brief epitome of the solemn cere- 
monies observed at Gettysburg. 

Our illustration will show how worthily the nation 
remembers the brave men who fell at that turning 
point in the late struggle. 

The scene will be for ever memorable, for there were 
«gathered on tha: historic spot the surviving actors in 
that mighty drama. 

Gen. Howard was there, as orator of the day, Gens. 





cars, which will confine him to his room for some 
weeks. 


After Gov. Curtin had acknowledged by words, and 
Gen. Meade by a bow, their acknowledgments for the 
enthusiastic welcome of the people, the ceremonics 
were declared at an end. 








BARNUM’S WHITE WHALES. 


Mr. Barnum haslongarms. The old rhyme 
about the famous city of Nuremberg might, with the 
change of name, be applied to him: 


along which coast they live. They sometimes grow to 
be 40 feet long, though usually not over 20 feet. The 
White Whale is an intelligent fish, and some time ago 
one was taught to draw a boat with @ young lady in it 
round his tank. The way in which the present whales 
were caught and brought to New York, is this: 

Mr. Barnum keeps an agent on that inhospitable 
coast gil the year round, to obtain any whales or other 
*gmall deer ”’ that may turn up thereabouts. This agent 
keeps watch over the shore,whale fishery. That fishery 
is conducted by means~of large traps, called “‘ kraul ” 
or “crawl.” The crawl is a pound, or yard, built 
with strong stakes below the low water line, on a some- 
what V-shaped ground plain, opening to seaward, about 





«* Barnum’s hand 
Goes through every land.” 
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GETTYSBURG BATTLE MONUMENT, BAISED IY COMMELMORATION OF 


Geary, Doubleday, Meadc, Gov. Curtin, Gens, Sykes, 
Thomas, Mott, Crawford, &c., with Col. Halpin, Dr. 
Tyng, and other civilians of ability. 

The National Cemctery extends along the north-west 
face of the cemetery hill, one end of it touching the 
Baltimore turnpike, and the other reaching alcng th: 
Tarrytown road, on the western slope of the hill. 

Major Gen. Howard, the orator of the day, was pre- 
sented by Gen. Geary. His discourse was admirable in 
all respects. 

Col. Halpine, better known es Miles O'Reilly, then 
delivered a very spirited ode on the subject, which was 
Much applauded. It wes on his return from this 
petriotic duty that he met with an eccident while in the 
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BY J. G. 


Mr. Barnum’s writ runs in ali the bailiwicks of nature, 
Giraffe in South Africa; Lepido-siren annectens snugly 
nested in the hard mud of the Congo; Alligator in South- 
erm swamp; Python coiling around Javanese forest 
trees; or White Whale swimming in Arctic scas—are 
eacb and all liable to apprehension, by this unresting 
searcher, or by his “‘ sufficient deputy.” 

It is two White Whales that he has seized this time, 
and refusing bail, he has lodged the prisoners in the 
Museum, to answer ell charges, and to be examined by all 
who want to see if they recognize these very large slip- 
pery customers. 

These two White Whales came to the American Mu- 
seum & weekagoand more. They came from Labrador, 


THE UNION SOLDIERS WHO FELL IN THE YIGHT OF GETTYSBURG, 


four rods wide, and planted in a locality where the 





white whales are in the habit afcoming, 


corpus on them, amd removes the prisoner to the higher 
jurisdiction of the Museum, the poor whale’s lives are 
promptly let out of them with long harpoons and lances, 
and in great torrents of red blood, quivering and strug- 
gling, the innocent monsters die. They skin them, and 
make a peculiarly strong and shoe leather of 
the hide. They cut off their fat and try it into oil. They 
let the carcass float away to the fishes, and—exit whale, 


But the present whales, being rescued for Mr. Bar- 
num, were hoisted into a schooner and “laid up in 
lavender”’—4. ¢., in a quantity of wet sea-weed—to keep 
them damp. A special guard with a sponge is also set 
to wet their blow-holes for them ; for if this indispens- 
able breathing apparatus gets dry it cracks and spoils, 
and the poor whale turns sickly and dies ; thus they 








BATTERSON. 


We will suppose that the fishermen are on the watch, 
and itis nearly low water. 
is some spouting—a school of whales iscoming. They 
quietly swim along in, spouting here and there. They 
are heading for the crawl; they are pretty near it. The 
fishermen shove off at either side, get beyond the very 
unsuspecting cream-coloréd victims, and with splashings 
and spattering in the water, drive tne poor fish carefully 
up into the crawl, and there they detain them until it 
is quite ebb tide, when the whales Me aground, or so 
nearly so, as to be helpless, Now they get « strong 
Igsso and fasten it round the whale’s tail. 





A little way off shore there | 


That power- 
ful machine once hitched fast, the poor boast is their 
mercy, aud unless Mr, Barnum’s agent serves a habeg, 




















JULY 1, 2 anp 3, 1863.—rRoM THE ORIGINAL DESIGN 


¥ came sailing along up the St. Lawrence river, to a point 
about 200 miles below Quebec. Here they were slung 
again, with bands and tackles, upon a rail-car : and in 
a special train, just like any other great potentates or 
princes of whales, they were sent trundling up the 
country to distant New York, the gratefal salt water 
and sea-weed still swathing them, and two men kecping 
‘* watch and watch” over their hig!ly-important blow- 
holes. At all the stations along the road, our whales 
received an ovation, just like Gen. Grant or the P-resi- 
| dent ; and just like Gen. Grant, they didn’t make s 
speech in reply to anybody ; keeping their blow-holes 
| silently wet with cool water, as the general (if be will 
| forgive us a word better suited to s politician than eg 
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soldier), keeps his blow-hole silently dry with 
wish the white whales an agreeable summer 
in Mr, Barnum’s tank, and a profitable study of 
the civilization of New York, and s successful escape 
ee a oe ao es. ae hank of Se 

Council, would be perfectly sure, if they 
could, to take them thd chow then the “institutions,” 
and keep their blow-holes wet with champagne all the 
time, whicb. would teach them bad habits. 


el 
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HINTS TO BATHERS. 


At this warm season, when bathing is so 
‘popular, it will be well to observe the followmg practical 
ae Sane we etd Sem Go Lenten Sizpenny Maga- 


On first plunging into cold water there comes a shook 
which drives blood to the central parts of the 
system, But yn | a reaction takes place, which 
is assisted by the exercise of swimming, producing, 
even in water of a low tempersture, an agreeab 
warmth. © stay in the water should never be pro- 
longed beyond the period of this excitement. If the 

while this warmth continues, and the body 
immediately dried, the healthy glow over the whole sur- 


water after the first reaction is over 
‘produces a prolonged chilliness, a shrinking of the flesh, 
and a contraction of the skin by no means favorable to 
health and enjoyment ; for it is only in water thoroughly 
warmed by the summer heats, where we may bathe for 
many hours with impunity. 

Certain —_ are necessary. Moderate exercise, 


S 


by to action the powers of the system 
and the circulation, is better than inactivity. 
be — into the 7s. immodintely — a 

nor wW! © process 0: estion 18 go ‘or- 
ward. Nor should we plunge into the water when 


iprudences are often fatal, jally if the water 
warm, temperature of 
wetting may be reduced by bathing the wrists and 
e . 

Before meals rather than after, and especially before 
breakfast and before supper, are the proper seasons for 
. The heats of the day are to be avoided ; but 

in very hot weather a bath is useful to cool the blood 


and secure py | sleep. If, in the middle of the 
shaded place shauld _4 chosen, or the head pro- 


day, a 
tected from the sun by being kept wet, or by wearing a 
straw hat, as is practised by the fashionable French 


ladies at their watering-places. 

The sea is the best place for swimming. Owing to the 
Breater specific gravity of salt water than fresh, the 
body is more buoyant in it, as are other substances. A 
ship coming out of salt water into fresh sinks percepti- 
bly in the water. The difference is nearly equal to the 
weight of the salt held in solution. 

The bottom should be of hard sand, gravel or smooth 
stones. Sharp stones and shells cut the feet—weeds 
may entangie them. The swimmer must avoid floatin, 
grass and quicksand. The new beginner must be carefu. 
that the water does not run beyond his depth, and that 
the current cannot ay by = into a deeper place; also 
that there de no holes the bottom. As persons are 
ever liable to accidents, cramps, etc., it is always best 
that boys or girls should be accompanied by those who 
are older than themselves, and who will be able to save 
them in any emergency. 
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Tue popular play of ‘‘ Paul Pry,” was sug- 
gested to Poole, the dramatist, by a circumstance which 
he has himself related: 


“An idle old lady, living in a narrow street, had 
so much of her time in watching the affairs of 
er neighbors, that she at length acquired the power of 
the sound of every knocker within hear- 
ing. It ed that she fell and was for several 
days confined to her bed. Unable to observe in person 
what was going on without, she stationed her maid at 
the window, as a substitute, for the performance of that 
duty. But Betty soon grew weary of that occupation; 
she became ess in her reports, impatient and tetchy 
when anded for her negligence. 
“ «Betty, what are you thinking about? Don’t you 
hear a double knock at No.9? Who is it?’ 
first floor lodger, ma’am.’ 
y, Betty, I declare I must give you warning. 
Why don’t < tell me what that knock is at No. 54?’ 
, it’s only the baker with pies.’ 
? What can they want with pies at 54? 
They had pies yesterday!’ ’’ 


To Mr. Jonathan Hastings, of Cambridge, is 
ascribed the of the term Yankee, so offensive to 
Southern ears in 1713. He used it to express excel- 
pr ner ‘Yankee good horse,”’ or, “ Yankee good 
cider.”’ e students of Harvard soon caught it and 
used it as a term of reproach. 


THe peach was originally a poisonous almond. 
Its fleshy parts were used to poison arrows, and it was 
for this purpose introduced into Persia. The trans- 
—— and cultivation, however, not only removed 

ts poisonous qualities, but produced the delicious fruit 
that we now enjoy, 


A very delicate oil, much used in Russian 
cookery, is expressed from the seeds of the sunflower, 
and is prepared by enclosing them in and steeping 
them in warm water; after which the oil is expressed. 
It is said to be as sweet as butter. 


On the 14th of April, Orsini, Charlotte Cor- 
day, Ravillac and Booth, committed their crimes; and 
Ww Ifl., Anne, 





L, George II., George IIL, 
George IV., William IV,, Washington, President Lincoln 
and others, have all died on a Saturday. 


Orrictan returns lately issued, show the rate 
at which various countries increase and multiply. In 
Great Britain, in the ea ose child was born 
to Ray | 28 persons. France (1861), only one child to 
every ; Austria (1862), one to every 42; Prus- 


persons 
sia (1860), one to every 25; Belgium (1861), one to every 
32; (1859), one to every 29; Denmark and the 


Duchies (1862), one to every 31; Bavaria (1861), one to 
every 29; Hanover (1861), one to every 31; Spain and 
Balearic Islands (1861), one to every 25; Greece (1860), 
one to every 35; (1862), one to every 24, 


I am so lame from the railroad crash of last 
week I can hardly stand,” said a limping, hobbling 


ne Well ms I hope you intend to sue for damages,” 


said his 
o es! no, no; I have bad enough by 


damages 
them; if I sue for anything it will be for repairs.’’ 


A rrtenp, who recently returned from Wash- 
ae wy Sega as to where he had been, 


replied: 
**I have been after an office, and got the refusal of it.”’ 


A Frence# author has lately said that the 
womer in France are now such slaves to fashion, that 
if the Empress should decree that they should go with- 
out clothes this summer, they would blush—to find 

emselves dréssed. 


Tae merchant does more than the sea-cap- 
ain; the latter makes sail, the former makes sales. 


Albums for the People. 


Holding 24 Pictures, and sold at 
76 cents. Albums of all des- 
criptions free by mail on receipt 
of the price. 


©. HUGHES, 
Album Manufacturer, 
102 Centre St., N. ¥. 














FURNITURE, FURNITURE, WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 


BY 


DEGRAAF & TAYLOR, 


(FORMURLY HB. P- DEGRAAF;,) 
INTo. 87 BOWERY, NEVO YToRntkz. 
This establishment is six stories in height, and extends 242 feet through to No. 65 Chrystie Street—making it 
one of the largest Furniture Houses in the United States. 
They are prepared to offer great inducements to the Wholesale Trade for Time or Cash. Their stock consists 
in part, of 
ROSEWOOD, PARLOR AND CHAMBER FURNITURE ; MAHOGANY AND WALNUT, PARLOR AND 
CHAMBER FURNITURE. 
Also, CANE and WOOD SE AT work, all qualities; HAIR, HUSK and SPRING MATTRESSES, a large stock 
ENAMELED CHAMBER FURNITURE, in Sets, from $22 to $100. 


Tucker’s New Style Patent Spring Bed, 


The best as well as the cheapest of any in use. 
Their facilities for manufacturing defy competition. 


Retail price, $2 each. 
All work guaranteed as represented. 





THE PEOPLE’S PEN COMPANY. 


OFFICE, 62 WILLIAM STREET, N. Y. 
Cc, C. NEWHOUSE, Actuary. 
A gift worth from 50 cents to $5,000, with every box 
of pens. 
See advertisement on page 272. 





EIA LNCS 


COSTIVENESS PILES 


DYSPEPSIA , HEADACHE, 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


Produce immediate relief, and never require ncreare 
of dose to effecta cure, Will be mailed on enclosing 
the price, 60 cents. J.8. HARRISON & CO., 

tf Proprietors, Boston. 








Photograph Cards for Gentlemen.— 
Samples and Catalogues sent for 50 cents. Enciose an 
envelope with your name and address. 

D. HEMMETTE, 58 }4 Liberty St., N. Y. 
AND 


a: 


Forced to grow upon the smoothest face in from three 
to five weeks by using ° 


DR. SHVIGNT’S 


RESTAURATEUR CAPILLAIRE. 


The most wonderful discovery in modern science, 
acting upon the Beard and Hair in an almost miracu- 
lous manner. It has been used by the élite of Paris and 
London with the most flattering success. 

The names of all purchasers will be registered, and if 
entire satisfaction is not given in every instance, the 
money will be cheerfully refunded. Price by mail, 
sealed and postpaid, $1. Descriptive circulars and 
testimonials mailed free. Address 
BERGER, SHULTZ & CO., Chemists, 

P. O. Drawer 21, Troy, N. Y., 

Sole Agents for the United States. 





WHISKERS 





511-13 


TO BOOK AGENTS AND CANVASSERS, 
And Persons Desiring Lucrative Employment. 


The Pictorial History 


THE WAR FOR THE UNION! 


By MRS. ANN 8, STEPHENS. 








Sold by Subscription Only. 


This immensely popular work is now issued and ready 
for Canvassers; already have the returns from Agents 
stamped this work as a great success, and the daily in- 
crease in orders fully justifies the conclusion that no 
History of the War can be more popular than this from 
the pen of the well-known Authoress, Mrs. STEPHENS. 

Say Persons desiring districts to canvass must apply 
atonce. Address 

BENJ. W. HITCHCOCK, 14 Chambers 8t., N. Y. 





Weston’s 


METALLIC ARTIFICIAL LEGS. 


Below the knee, 3 to 4 pounds, 
Above 20 4to5 a 


The Lightest, Cheapest and the most durable. A fit 
guaranteed. It is self-adjusting. Makes no noise. 
Does not get out of order. Is covered with flesh-colored 
leather, or silver-plated if preferred. Sent by express. 
Price from $75 to $100. Send for a pamphlet. 

J. W. WESTON, Patentee, 
706 Broadway, New York. 


WEIGHT .... 
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A STORY OF ABSORBING INTEREST. 


LOVE AND PRIDE. 
A NOVEL, 
BY MRS. GREY. 


« A story of more absorbing interest, characters drawn 
more to the life, more stirring incident and amusing de- 
tails, has seldom, if ever, been presented in the works of 
novelists, The whole career of Augustus Hardware 
Brass is a marvel of clever impudence, as that of 
Stealthy Garvish is of cool, diabolical villany, while the 
heroine’s is a noble and beautiful portraiture. The 
plot is worked out with consummate skill, and every 
chapter increases the interesf, unti] the work ends in 
artistic and happy climax.’’—London Times. 

Price 50 cents. Mailed, free of postage, on receipt of 
price. FREDERIC A. BRADY, Publisher, 

No. 22 Ann street, N. ¥. 





BENEDICT BROTHERS, 
JEWELERS, 


Keepers of the City Time, and Agents for the sale of the 
American (Waltham) Watches, 


171 BROADWAY, cor. Courtland Street, N. ¥. 


E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO,, 

Manufacturers of Photographic Materials, 

‘BROADWAY, N.Y." 

In addition to our main business of FhotJarabuto MA- 
TERIALS, we are Headquarters for the following, viz: 
STEREOSCOPES & STEREOSCOPIC VIEWS, 
Of these we have an immense assortment, including War Scenes 
American and Foreign Cities and Landscapes, Groups, Statuary 
etc., etc, Also, Revolving Stereoscopes, for public or private ex- 
hibition, Our Catalogue will be sent to any address on receipt 


tau p. 
PHOTOGRAPHIC ALBUMS, 

We were the first to introduce these into the United States, 
and we fact i tities in great variety, rang- 
ing in price fro 60 cents to 950 each, Our ALBUMS have the 
reputation of being superior in beauty and durabilit to any 
others. They will Ee sent by mail, FREE, on receipt of price, 

FINE ALBUMS MADE TO ORDER. 
CARD PHOTOGRAPHS. 

OurCatalogue now embraces over FIVE THOUSAND different 
subjects to which additions are continually being wade) of Por- 
traits of Eminent Americans, etc., viz: about 
100 Major-Generals, 100 Lieut.-Colonels, 650 Statesmen, 

900 Brig.-Genorals, 250 Other Officers, 130 Divines, 

276 Colonels, 15 Navy Officers, 125 Authors, 

rtists, 95 Stage, 60 Prominent Women, 
8,000 Copies of Worke of Art. 

including reproductions of the most celebrated Engravings, 
Paintings, Statues, etc. Catalogues sent on receipt of Stamp. 
An order for One Dozen Pictuns from our Catalogue will be 
filled on the receipt of $1.80, and sent by mail, ynex. 

Photographers and others ordering goods C. O. D. will please 
remit twenty-five per cent, of the amount with their order, 

(@ The prices and quality of our goods cannot fail to satisfy. 


SOLDIERS’ ALBUMS, for 18 Pictures, 75 cents; 24 
Pictures, $1. tf 











To Beautify the Complexion, 
USE SHULTS’ WHITE LIQUID ENAMEL. 


The “ Enamel” will remove the worst cases ot Tan, 
Freckles, Pimples, Moth Patches, or Sunburn, in 
from four to six days. It whitens the skin perma- 
nently, and imparts a freshness and transparency 
to the complexion which is perfectly natural, and with- 
out injury to the skin, No toilet is complete without it. 
Price, by mail, sealed and postpaid, 50 cents. Address 

Cc. F. SH 


} LTZ, 
511-23 285 River street, Troy, N. Y. 





WONDERFULLY STRANCE! 
MADAME M, H. PERREGAULT, 


Who has astonished the scientific classes of Paris and 
London, has now permanently located herself at Albany, 
N. Y. Madame Perregault, by the aid of her wonderful 
instrument, known as the Horoscope, guarantees to 
produce a life-like picture of the future husband or 
wife of the patron, together with the date of marriage, 
leading traits of character, occupation, etc. This is no 
humbug, as thousands of testimonials can assert. She 
will send, when desired, a written guarantee that the 
picture is what it purportsto be. By stating age, height, 
complexion, color of eyes and hair, and inclosing 50 
cents, and stamped envelope, addressed to yourself, 
you will receive the picture by return mail. Address 

Madane M. H. PERREGAULT, 
511-23 P. O. Drawer 202, Albany, N. Y. 


S. M. WARD & CO., 


MANUFACTURING JEWELLERS, 
208 Broadway, New Work. 








100,000 Watches, Chains, Lockets, Bracelets, 
Rings, Gold Pens, &c., 


Worth $500,000, 


To be sold at One Dollar each, without regard to 
to value! 
And not to be paid for until you know what you are to 
receive, and not to be a ~ you are perfectly 
Batishedc, 


Certificates of the various articles are placed in en- 
velopes, sealed and mixed. These enyclopes will be 
sent by mailas ordered, without regard to choice. After 
receiving the certificate, and seeing what article it re- 
presents, you are at liberty to send and get the article, 
orany other on the list of the same value, and after 
seeing the article, if it does not give perfect satisfaction, 
we desire you to return it and get the money. In all 
transactions by mail we charge for one Certificate 25 
cents; five Certificates will be sent for $1; eleven for $2; 
thirty for $5; one hundred for $15. Agents wanted 
everywhere. We allow Agents ten cents on each Certi- 
ficate, provided their remittance amounts to $1. Also 
extra Premiums for large orders. 

Army Bapors.—On the receipt of $1.50 we will send a 
Solid Silver Shield (pure coin) or Badge, for either Di- 
vision or.Corps in the army, or a Cavalry, Artillery, 
Infantry, Engineer or Pontoneer’s Pin, with your name, 
regiment and company handsomely engraved thereon, 
together with our wholesale illustrated circular to 
agents. S. M. WARD & Co., 

208 Broadway, New York. 





Just Published. 


MATRIMONY MADE EASY! 
How to Win a Sweetheart or a Lover! 


If any young Gentleman or Lady wishes to know how 
to begin a Love Correspondence, or, if they wish to 
speak their mind in a tardy, bashful or a careless way 
to their lover, this book tells exactly how it should be 
done. It tells you how to write Love Letters, and how 
to win your Sweetheart every time. It tells you how 
you can Marry whoever you wish, and how you can be- 
come rich in a very short time. Handsomely bound in 





gilt muslin. Sent by mail, postpaid, for $1. Send all 


Cc. L. BRIGGS, Publisher, 
#2 Dearborn Street, Chicago, I). 


| orders to 


507-10 


$ 


SE" $10 
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Our Whole Stock of Imported Watches, being of rich 
and novel congas, durable and correct timekeepers, 
are now offered at reduced prices. Single Watches at 
Wholesale rates. 

AN ELEGANT WarTou in Fine Gold Plated Double Cases, 
Richly Engraved, Turned Centre, Carved Balance 
Bridge, English Full Plate Jewelled Movements, adjusted 
Regulator, Spring Bolt, Spade Hand sand Fine Enameled 
White Dial, a serviceable article in running order, with 
Key, Case, etc., complete, and a Gent’s Handsome Vest 
Chain and beautiful Mrs1aTURE GOLD Locket to match, 
with Double Cases, Box and Glass for Two Likenesses. 
Sent by mail to any part of the country for only $10. 

A NeEat SILVER Warton, especially adapted for Army 
use, in Heavy Double Cases, 8 Size, same as the 
above, with Key, Case, etc., complete, and Gent’s Vest 
Chain, Engraved Double Case Locket, etc. Sent by mail to 
any part of the U. 8. for only $8. 


The Imperial Watch, 


OR BRITISH ARMY OFFICERS’ TIMEKEEPER, 
containing a Rare and Wonderful Combination of Me- 
chanical Effects, combining within its cases and attached 
to its machinery a beautiful and correct working THER- 
MOMETER, an mye adjusted Mariner’s Compass in 
miniature, sunk in Dial, and a Reliable Calendar, indi- 
cating day of month, week, etc., in Case, rendering this 
Watch a perfect Storm, Heat and Trove INpICcATOR, 
The beautiful machinery of this valuable Watch is en- 
cased in Finely Finished DovsLe Huntine, Magic 
Spring 19 Line Cases (the outer cases being of fine 18 
Carat Gold, inner cases of Solid Gold Composite), Richly 
Engraved top and bottom, with Panel for Name, Turned 
Nerl, movable Pendant Bow, and Fancy Push Spring. 
Genuine English Improved Jewelled Action, M. J. Tobias 
movements, Polished Cap and Doome Self-acting Click, 
Equal Balance, Independent Actions, Fine White Dials, 
Polished Steel Cut Hands, and is an Ezact Imitation of a 
$100 watch, and used by the Roya ENGINEERS and 
Officers of THe British Army. None Genuine unless 
bearing our private trade mark. Price per single one, 
all complete, with Case, Key, &c., sent anywhere by 


mi 20. 
CATELY BROTHERS,Sole Importers, 
tf 102 Nassau St., N. ¥. Established 1855. 





EMPLOYMENT FOR 
RETURNED SOLDIERS, 


AND ALL OTHERS. 


AGENTS WANTED. 
Great Sale of Jewelry and Silver Ware. 
The ARRANDALE Great Gift Appropriation. 

Our agents are making from $5 to $30 per day, and 
we still need more. Late invoices irem Europe have 
swelled our stock to over $1,000,000. A splendid assort- 
ment of Watches, Rings, Ladies’ and Gentlemen's 
Jewelry, of the most fashionable patterns, selling at $1 
each. Send 25 cents for a certificate, or $1 for five, or 
$5 for 30, and you will see what you are entitled to; 
or send a three-cent stamp for our terms to agents, 
which are of the most liberal kind. Agents are pre- 
sented with Watches free, in addition to commission. 


Now is your time! 
ARRANDALE & ©O., 
167 Broadway, N. Y. 


Adseaury 


AUBURN, GOLDEN, FLAXEN AND SILKEN CURLS 
produced by the use of 


PROF. DB BREUY’ 
FRISER LE CHEVEUX. 


One application warranted to curl the most straight 
and stubborn hair of either sex into wavy ringlets or 
heavy massive curls. Has been used by the fashion- 
ables of Paris and London with the most gratifyin 
results. Does no injury to the hair. Price by mai 
sealed and postpaid, $1, Descriptive circulars mailed 
free, Address. 

BERGER, SHULTZ & CO., Chemists, 
P. O. Drawer 21, Troy, N. Y., 

Sole Agents for the United States, 








611-13 





EVERYBODY’s FRIEND 


Contains the Lady’s Guide to Beauty; Useful Recipes 
for the Housekeeper; Horse Taming—complete; Parlor 
Theatricals; the Parlor Magician; How to Make all kinds 
of Liquors without the use of poisonous articles; How 
to Detect Counterfeit Bills and Spurious Coin; the Tricks 
of Gamblers, Pocket-book Droppers and Peter Funks 
exposed; How to make all kinds of Powders, Rouges, 
Salts, em Fluids, Hair Dyes, etc.; How to make the 
Whiskers and Moustache grow; all kinds of Salutation; 
Fortune Teller; Twelve Golden Maxims; over 400 His- 
torical Facts, Proverbs of all Nations, Poetical Quota- 
tions, Anecdotes, Conundrums, etc., etc. Price 25 cents. 
Send orders to Box 3410, Post Office, N. Y. 611-14 





Upon receipt of 50 cents, (and post-paid ad- 
dressed envelope), I will send to any lady or gentleman, 
a correct photograph of their future wife or husband, 
and date of marriage. Address, stating age, and color 
of hair and eyes, Miss JENNIE M. FRANKLIN, Box 
38, West Troy, N. Y. 611-13 





4&= Something New. 
For Agents and Dealers to sell, 20 Novel and Useful 
Articles ; profits large. Send stamp for circular. 
8. W. RICE & CO., 
tf 83 Naseau street, N. Y. 








Shults’, Onguent, warranted to produce a full set 
of Whiskers in six weeks, or money refunded. Sent post- 
= 50cents, Address C, F, SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 

Books, Pictures, Cosmetics, etc. Catalogues free. 
—— BLACKIE & CO., 713 Broadway, N. Y. 

09-2 





Cartes de Visite for Gentlemen. Sample 





and catalogue sent for 25 cents. Address JAS. F 
MANCHES, 658 Broadway, N. Y. tf 
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J. H WINSLOW & CO. 


THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OFFERED 
TO SECURE GOOD JEWELLERY AT LOW PRICES. 


100,000 
WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELLERY, GOLD 
PENS, BRAC » LOCKETS, RINGS, GENTS’ 
PINS, SLEEVE BUTTONS, STUDS, ETC., 


worth s500,000! 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 
value, and not to be paid for until you know what you are 
toget. Send 25 cents for a Certificate, which will inform 
you what you can have for $1, and at the same time get 
our Circular containing full list and particulars, also 
terms to Agents, which we want in every Regiment and 


Town in the Country, 
J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 





Stereoscopic Views and Cartes de Visite. 
1,000 different kinds. Send stamp for a Catalogue. 
000 VICTOR DELAPO, 80 Nassau St., N. Y. 





Beauty.—Hunt’s Bloom of Roses, 
A charming, delicate and perfect natural color for the 
cheeks or lips; does not wash off or injure the skin; re- 
mains permanent for years and cannot be detected. 
Price $1. 18 cents by mail, securely packed from ob- 
servation. HUNT & CO., PERFUMERs, 
000 133 South Seventh Street, Philadelphia. 





‘Pp, 

sychomancy.”—How either sex ma 
fascinate and gain + ol love, confidence, affection | 
good will of any person they choose, instantly. This 
simple mental acquirement all can possess, securing 
certain success in love, marriage, etc., free by mail, for 
25 cents, together with a guide t6 the unmarried of both 
sexes—an extraordinary book, of great interest. Third 
edition; over 100,000 copies already sold. Address 

T. WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, Philadelphia. 


MANHATTAN ARMS CO., 
Newark, N. J.—Our Colt Model 
Navy Pistol is of best material and wrought 


throughout. Parts interchangeable. Every Pistol 
warranted one year. Best Pistol made for army officers, 
being 8 oz. lighter than any Pistol using Government 
cartridges. 494-519 








The Book of Wonders tells how to make 
CIDER without apples or any other fruit. It also con- 
tains the Hunter’s Secret, how to catch Fish and all kinds 
of Game; how to make all kinds of Liquors; all kinds of 
Onguents and Curling Fluids; Gambling Exposed; Ven- 
triloquism Made Easy; Information of Importance to 
Ladies; how to gain the Love of any one, &c., &c., &c. 
Sent, securely sealed, for 25 cents. Address Box 5057 
P. O., New York, 


Attention, Company! 


CLARK’S ONGUENT.—A Powerful Stimulant. Each 
—_— warranted to produce a full set of Whiskers or 

oustaches in Six Weeks upon the smoothest face, 
without stain or injury to the skin. Any person using 
this Onguent and finding it not as represented (by in- 
forming me of the fact), can have their money returned 
to them at any time within three months from day of 
purchase. Price $1. Sent sealed and postpaid to any 
address on receipt of the money. Address 

A. ©, CLARK, 
499-514 P. O. Drawer 118, Albany, N. Y. 








Art of Hnameling.—The beautiful art of en- 
ameling the skin. White French Skin Enamel, for 
whitening, beautifying and preserving the complexion, 
making it soft, fair, smooth and transparent. It quickly 
removes Tan, Freckles, Pimples, etc., without injury to 
the skin. Warranted. Sent by mail for 50 cents. Ad- 
dress HUNT & CO., Perfumers, 133 South Seventh st., 
Philadelphia. 





The West Indian Hair Curler, warrant- 
ed to curl the most straight and stiff hair, on the first 
application, into short ringlets or waving massive curls. 
Sent to any address on receipt of $1. Address 

THE HENDERTON HAIR CURLING CO., 
x 5251, New York Post Office. 





7 0 A MONTH! I want Agents everywhere 

at $70 a month, expenses paid, to sell Fifteen 
Articles, the best selling ever offered. Full particulars 
ay ® or OTIS T. GAREY, Biddeford, Maine. 





Look Here, Boys! 

My Golden Compound will force the Beard to grow on 
the smoothest face in 21 days, or money refunded in 
every case. Price one or three packages for $2, by 
mail. Address M. A. JAGGERS, Calhoun, Illinois. 

609-12 





THE CHLEBRATED 
SWISS CIGARS, Manufactured by 
VAUTIER, FRERES, GRANDSON, Switzer- 
land. Suisses Fins, Figaros, Virginie. 
J. MARC MARTIN, Sole Importer for 
the United States, No. 203 Pear! Street, 
N. ¥. 493-505 


SELPILO’S PATENT LUG and ARM. 
516 BROADWAY. 


Go—4 516 A 


The most perfect substitutes for lost limbs ever in- 
vented, EsTABLISHED 25 Years, Send for a Pamphlet. 
SOLDIERS SUPPLIED FREE by order of the SUR- 
GEON-GENERAL. 


TO. THE LADLES 


Use PERRY’S Moth & Free- 
kle Lotion, which is prompt, 
infallible & harmless. re- 
red only by Dr. B.C.PER- 
¥, 49 Bond St+, New York, 
& Sold by all Druggists. Price 
S $2abottle, Scndfor Circular 
WHISKERS. 


$1. For One Dollar I will send, sealed and $1. 
postpaid, the “Grecian Compound,” highly perfumed, 
which I warrant to force a heavy growth of hair upon 
the smoothest face in five weeks, or upon bald heads in 
eight weeks, without stain or injury to the skin. En- 
tire satisfaction given, or money refunded. Descriptive 
Circulars mailed free. Address 

“2 Box, 216. E. L. SHULTZ, Lansingburg, N. Y. 

2-24 


The Brazilian Hair Curler. One appli- 
cation warrant to curl the most straight and stubborn 
hair into wa ets or heavy massive curls. Sent, 
postpaid, om of $1. Address 

512-24 8. 8S. CHASE, Cohoea, N. Y. 





















~ 





Shults’ Curlique, for Curling the Hair. 
ice, by mail 60 cents. Warranted. Address 
512-24 ©, F, SHULTS, Troy, N. ¥. 





BOOK ACENT’S CUIDE 


AND INSTRUCTOR. 


Containing the simple rules and method pursued with 

such well known success by Mr. Wm. Hart, for 20 years 
a Canvasser for some of the Leading Publishing Houses 
in the Northern, Middle and Western States; with re- 
markable illustrations of Good Fortune; Hints as to 
the most desirable Sections to be Canvassed at particu- 
lar seasons of the year; Tabular Blank Pages for Keep- 
ing Accounts and Returns with Accuracy and 
Dispatch, etc., etc. 
. This is the only Manual of the kind ever published, 
and will be found of peculiar value to those canvassers 
already under way, as well as to soldiers and others in- 
tending to engage in a business now so wide-spread, 
and, when rightly understood, so lucrative. A very 
timely Hand-Book. 

&@ Sent by mail, postpaid, on receipt of price, 15 
cents, by D, C. COLESWORTHY, Publisher, 66 Corn- 
hill, Boston. 


U. Ss. 7-390 LOAN. 
THIRD SERIES. 


—_——_———_ 


$6$230.000,000! 





By authority of the Secretary of the Treasury, the 
undersigned, the General Subscription Agent for the 
sale of United States Securities, offers to the public the 
Third Series of Treasury Notes, bearing eeven and three 
tenths per cent. interest per annum, known as the 


Seven-Thirty Loan. 
These Notes are issued under date of July 15th, 1865, 


and are payable three years from that date, in currency, 
or are convertible at the option of the holder into 


U. S. 5-20 Six per cent. 
GOLD-BEARING BONDS. 


These bonds are now worth a handsome premium, 
and are exempt, as are all the Government Bunds, from 
State, County and Municipal tazation, which adds from 
one to three per cent. Per annum, to their value, according 
to the rate levied upon their property. The interest is 
payable semi-annually, by coupons attached to each note, 
which may be cut off and sold to any bank or banker. 

The interest at 7-30 per cent. amounts to 

One cent per day ona $50 note. 
4 


Twocents “ *¢ “« g100 « 
Ten “ “ 6 “ $500 « 
20 “ “ “ $1,000 « 
$1 “ “ “ $5,000 « 


Notes of all the denominations named will be promptly 
furnished upon receipt of subscriptions. 

The Notes of this Third Series are precisely similar 
in form and privileges to the Seven-Thirtics already sold, 
exccpt that the Government reserves to itself the option 
of paying interest in gold coin at 6 per cent. instead of 
7 3-10ths in currency. Subscribers will deduct the in- 
terest in currency up to July 15th, at the time when 
they subscribe. 

The delivery of the notes of this third series of the 
Seven-thiriies will commence on the Ist of June, and 
will be made promptly and continuously after that date. 

The slight change made in the conditions of this 
Third Series affects only the matter of interest. The 
payment in gold, if made, will be equlvalent to the cur- 
rency Interest of the higher rate. 

The return to specie payments, in the event of which 
only will the option to pay interest in gold be availed 
of, would s9 reduce and equalize prices, that purchases 
made with six per cent. in gold would be fully equal to 
those made with seven and three-tenths per cent. in 
currency. This is 


THE ONLY LOAN IN MARKET 


now offered by the Government, and its superior ad- 
vantages will make it the 


Great Popular Loan of the People. 


Less than $230,000,000 of the Loan authorized by 
Congress are now on the market. This amount, at the 
rate at which it is being absorbed, will all be subscribed 
for within sixty days, when the notes will undoubtedly 
command a premium, as has uniformly been the case 
on closing the subscriptions to other Loans. 

In order that citizens of every town and section of 
the country may be afforded facilities for taking the 
Loan, the National Banks, State Banks, and Private 
Bankers throughout the country have generally agreed 
to receive subscriptions at par. Subscribers will select 
their own agents, in whom they have confidence, and 
who only are to be responsible for the delivery of the 
notes for which they receive orders. 


J. COOKE, Subscription Agent, 
512-13 No. 114 South Third St., Phila. 


Royal Havana Lottery. 
In Drawing of June 27, 1865, 





No. 18404.......... drew..... +++++$100,000 
Mo. 22206....ccccee ©  epeseneses 50,000 
NO. 19977. .ccoccccs 6 coccccece 25,000 
Pe; Meiivesssseees » ccesvssues 10,000 
No. 25996......+e06 © sesnesuce - 5,000 


Being the five capital prizes. 
Prizes paid in gold. Information furnished. The 
highest rates paid for doubloons and all kinds of gold 


and silver. 
TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 16 Wall St., N. ¥. 
PER MONTH. Agents wanted in every town. 
80 It is something new and of real value. For 
particulars, address, with stamp, 
512-15 J. 8S. PARDEE, Binghamton, N. Y. 


GRAND CLOSING-OUT SALE. 


95,000 Watches, Chains, Sets of Jewelry, Gold 
Pens, Sleeve-Buttons, Rings, Bracelets, 
Silver Ware, etc., etc., 

To be sold for $95,000, and valued at over $1.000,000, 
each article being worth from $2 to $100, and to be sold 

for One Dollar. 

We shall place Certificates calling for each article in 
envelopes, and after mixing them up, shall send the 
first one drawn to any address upon receipt of 20 cenis, 
showing what you can have upon sending the Certifi- 
cate, with One Dollar enclosed. 

Single Certificates we shall send for 20 cents; 6 for $1; 
15 for $2; 100 for $10. 

Agents wanted in every town in the United States and 


Canada. Address 
J. TOWNSEND & COs 
15 John Street, N. Y. 

















FIRST PREMIOM. 


IMPROVED 


SEWING $5 


MACHINE! 
1863. The pF PAMILY GEM SEWING MA: 
CHINE, a most Wonderful and Elegantly Constructed 


Novelty ; is NomseLzss in on, uses the sTRAIGHT 
NEEDLE, sews with DouUBLE OR SINGLE THREAD. Makes 
perfect and 


the pune Stitch more regular than by 
hand, and with extraordinary rapidity. Will Gather, 
Hem, Ruffle, Shirr, Tuck, Run up , &e., &C.; 
requires no Lubrication ; Is NOT 
LIABLE TO GET OUT OF ORDER, and will last a LireTmme. 


**For the Dressmaker it is invaluable; for the House- 
hold it supplies a vacant place.” —Godey’s Ladies’ Book. 
“It uses @ common needle, sews very rapidly, and is 


80 easily understood that a child can use it.”—N. Y, 
Independent. 


“With single or double thread, it silently yet very 
rapidly, with a common needie, makes the running 
stitch exactly like hand sewing.” —J. Y¥. Tribune. 

All persons who buy or offer for sale imitations of 
this genuine Machine, will be prosecuted for infringe- 


ment on the —_——. 

Single Machines sent to any part of the country per 
Express, ked in bdx with printed instructions on 
receipt of price, $5. Agents wanted everwhere, Cir- 
cular containing Liberal Inducements sent free, 

Address all orders to 


FAMILY GEM SEWING MACHINE CoO., 
Office, 102 Nassau Street, N. Y. 


The Great Mone g” Article. 
Everybody needs it. Agents or Soldiers can make $10 
a day. — particulars, sent free by mail, for 

8 


E. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H. 








Stereoscopic Pictures and Cartes de 
VISITE, latest importations. Also, New Books and 
Sporting Articles. Send for Circular. 

000 PIERRE BIBON, 25 Ann St., N. Y. 





Matrimony.— Why every man should marry, 
Why every woman should marry. All may marry to 
know. Read the Illustrated Marriage Guide and Medical 
Adviser, by WM. EARL, M.D., 200 pages. Mailed in 
scaled envelopes on receipt of 25 cts. Address 12 White 
Street, New York. 


Zook! Look! Look! 


A fine Stereoscope and 24 Ravishing Views for $5. 
Sent on receipt of price. 
JAS. Q. MILFORD, Station A, New York. 


Holloway's Pills and Ointment.—It is 
erroneous to euppose that Piles are incurable; an expe- 
ditious cure will be found by using these medicaments. 
The pills expel the acrid matter which produces pain, 
while the ointment closes the mouths of the relaxed 
vessels, Sold everywhere. 


NEW COLLECTION OF 


Beautiful Pianoforte Music! 


Every Pianist should have a Copy. 


GEMS OF GERMAN SONG. Comprising the most 
beautiful Vocal Compositions of Beethoven, Von Weber, 
Mendelssohn, Abt, Schubert, Kucken, Gumbert, Rei- 
chardt, Krebs, Spohr, Proch, Keller and others. Just 
Published. Price, Plain, $2 50. Cloth, $3. Full Gilt, 
$4. Sent postpaid. 

OLIVER DITSON & CO., Publishers, Boston. 


Weighs 12 oz. Ritter’s Portable Desk 
AND CHECKERBOARD combined. Agents wanted at 
Hospital and Military stations. Sample, malled free, 
$125. A. J. RITTER, Rahway, N. J. 


GREAT PRIZE DISTRIBUTION 
BY THE 
NEW YORK GIFT ASSOCIATION, 
599 BROADWAY, N. Y. 
12 Elegant Rosewood Pianos, worth from $250 to $500 




















15 Melodeons, Rosewood Cases.......... 125 to 225 
150 Music Boxes........ceceeeceses 5to 45 
100 Silver Revolving Patent Castors. . 15to 40 
100 Silver Fruit and Cake Baskets........ 15 to 35 
500 Sets Silver Tea and Table Spoons..... 15to 30 
100 Gold Hunting-case Watches.......... 75 to 150 
150 Diamond Rings........ssseeseeseses 50 to 200 
200 Gold Watches. .......°°**ssessesseeee 60 to 100 
300 Ladies’ Gold Watches............sse: 60 to 85 
500 Silver Watches. ........ccescccseseses 25 to 50 
Diamond Pins, Gold Bracelets, Cora’, Florentine 


Mosaic, Jet, Lava and Cameo Ladies’ Sets, Gold Pens, 
with Gold and Silver Extension Holders, Sleeve Buttons, 
Sets of Studs, Neck Chain, Vest Chains, Plain and Chased 
Gold Rings, Gold Thimbles, Lockets, Silver Baskets and 


FINE EWELLERY of of every description, 
of the best e and latest styles, valucd at 


$500,000! 
To be Sold for One Dollar Each without regard to value, 
and not to be paid for until you know what you will re- 


ceive. 

Distribution is made in the following manner: 

CERTIFICATES, naming each Article and its value, 
are placed in SEALED ELOPES, which are well 
mixed. One of these Envelopes, containing the Certifi- 
cate or order for some Article, worth at least One 
Dollar at retail, will be delivered at our office 
or sent by mail to any address, without regard 
to choice, on receipt of 26 cents. On receiving thé Cer- 
tificate the purchaser will see what Article it draws, and 
its value, which may be FROM ONE TO FIVE HUN- 
DRED DOLLARS, and can then send ONE DOLLAR 
and receive the Aréicle named, or can choose any other 
one Article on our List of the same value. 

aa” NO BLANKS.—Every purchaser gets value. 
Parties dealing with us may depend on having prompt 
returns, and the article drawn will be immediately sent 
to any address by return mail or express. Entire satis- 
faction guaranteed in all cases. Six Certificates for $1; 
thirteen for $2. 

AGENTS WANTED. Send a stamp for a Circular. 
All letters should be addressed 

T. BENTON & CO., Box 5567, P. O., New York. 


A BOOK FOR EVERYBODY! 


“FIUMBEvUG: 
Extensively known throughout the United States as 
an Exposition of the Humbugs of the Day. For sale by 
all Booksellers. Price 25 cents. Sent free of postage. 
4&@° Orders for Circulars must have a stamp enclosed. 
E. McWHOOD, Publisher, 72 Maiden Lane. 


GREAT 


INDUCEMENTS TO AGENTS! 


Agents wanted in every city and town through the 
United States and Canadas, to sell the Electric Polish 
for Furniture, Oil Paintings, &c. Call on or address 
BROWN & CO., 74 Bleecker street, N. ¥. 

Send stamp for Circular. 
















The Great New England Remedy! 
Dr. J. W. Poland’s 


WHITE PINE COMPOUND 





States, 
become as well known as the tree from which, in 
it derives its virtues. The White Pine Compound cures 


Bronchitis, 
Affections 
for 


Sore Throat, Colds, Coughs, Diptheria, 
Spitting of Blood, and 
a is a remarkable 





Kidney plaints, Diabetes, 
of Voiding U: 
a | nd Biedder, 
and other Com 
For Piles and Scurvy it will be ore goed end 


Give it a trial if you would learn the 
tried medicine. It is pleasant, 
and Dealers in Medicine generally. 

GEO. W. SWETT, M. D., Proprietor, Boston, Mass. 
Burnhams & Van Schaack, Chicago, IIL; John D. Park, 
Cincinnati, Ohio, General Agents for the West; Petre F. 
Romero, Havana, agent for Cuba. 


Six Dollars from Fifty Cents. 


Agents, come and examine Invention, or Samples sent 
free by mail for 50 cents. Retails for $6 easily. R. L. 
WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham Square, New York. 473-524 


Do You Want Lururiant Whiskers 
or Moustaches ? 


MY ONGUENT will force them to grow heavily in 
six weeks (upon the smoothest face) without stain or 
Tay deinen ss 
to an on rec of an order. 

BR. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau 8t., N. ¥. 











HOW ALL MAY MARRY. 
Courtship Made Easy. New Edition—Ilustrated. 


Treating on ‘“ Psychologic Fascination,” showing how 
any person of either sex can fascinate, win the undying 
love, and marry any person they wish, irrespective ofage 
or personal appearance. Sent by mail for 50 cents, by 
E. D. LOCKE & CO., Box 1525, Portland, Maine. 
509. 





Army and Navy Badges, with your Name, 
Company and Regiment, Silver, $1 80; Gold, $5. Gold 
Rings, $3 to $5. Sent by mail. Send Stamp for Circu- 
lar. NAISMITH & CO., 527 Hudson street, N. Y. 


504-514 


Whiskers or No Charge! 


DR. DE MONTROI, late of Paris, guarantees to pro- 
duce a luxuriant growth of Hair, Whiskers or Moustache, 
in all cases, by his celebrated Parisian Compound. 
Mailed for $1, by DR. DE MONTROI, No. 420 Pa. av., 
Washington, D.C. P. 8.—All diseases oy the scalp or hair 
cured, 509-12 


Florimel of Ivy removes Freckles, Pimples, 
Tan, Fleshworms, &c., and prevents Wrinkles, war- 
ranted. Mailed for 75 cents, Address GEO. BLACKIE 
& CO., 713 Broadway, N. Y. 510-13 


On the One Dollar Plan! 
NEWBORN & CO. 


offer the entire stock of 


One Goldand Silver Watch Manufactory, 
Two immense Jewellery Establishments, 
One Silver-Plating Warehouse, 
and One Gold Pen and Pencil Maker, 


At One Dollar per Article, 


without regard to original cost or value, and the money 
not to be paid until you know what you are to have for 
it. Certificates, showing what can be had of this im- 
mense property for $1, will be sent for 25 cents each; 
five certificates for $1; eleven for $2; thirty for $5; 
sixty-five for $10; one hundred for $15. Agents wanted 
everywhere at alarge compensation. Send for circular. 
Newporn & Co, are a new firm and will deal liberally 
by purchasers, NEWBORN & CO., 
75 Fulton street, N. Y. 


ONLY LOOK 
FREE TO ALL. 


Citizens and Everybody should send their address, 
and receive a large [lustrated Paper replete with the 
choicest literature of the day. SENT GRATIS. 

tf HARLES E. MACKEY, 267 Broadway, N. Y. 


NTH! Agents wanted every- 
$125 AFF introduce the improved Shaw & 
Clark $20 Family Sewing Machine, the -_ low-priced 
machine in the ye is licensed by Grover & 
Baker, Wheeler & W , Mowe, Singer & Co., and 
Bachelder. 

















All other machines now sold for less than 
forty dollars each are infringements, and the seller and 
user are liable to fine and imprisonment. Salary and ex- 
penses, or large commission allowed, Illustrated circu- 
lars sent fre. SHAW & CLARK. Biddeford, Maine. 





Now Books, Cartes de. Visite, Marked 
Cards and Sporting Articles. Send stamp for catalogue 
to JAS. F. MANCHES, 658 Broadway, N. Y. 





50 cents to $2; Pens in Silver Exten- 
mt $F © $3. Sent by mail. Pens Re-pointed. 
50 cents. NAISMITH & CO., 527 Hudson street, N. Y, 

504-514 


Superfluous Hair Removed 


From all parts of the body, in five minutes, without injury 
to the skin, by ‘“‘UpHam’s Derrriatory Powper.” 
Mailed to any address for $1 25, by 8. C. UPHAM, 25 
South Eighth street, Philadelphia. 512-24 


Freckles, Tan and Pimples 


REMOVED AT ONCE, BY THE USE OF “UPHAM’S 
FRECKLE, TAN AND PIMPLE BANISHER.” Mailed 
to any address for 75 cents, by 8. OC. UPHAM, 25 South 
Eighth street, Philadelphia. 612-24 


Asthma Cured. 


Relief Guaranteed in Ten Minutes, 
and a permanent cure effected by the use of “ UPHAM’S 
ASTHMA CURE.” Cases of from ten to twenty years’ 
standing yield at once to its influence. Price $2. Sent 
postpaid to any address. by 8. C. UPHAM, 25 South 
Eighth street, Phila. Circulars sent free. 512-24 


WONDERFUL! | 


Curious people, by a new and scientific process I am 
enabled to send you a perfect likeness of the person 
with whom Dame Fcrtune is to favor you. Send your 
age, color of hair and eyes (inclosing a postpaid ad- 
dressed envelope and 50 cents and receive it by return 
mail). Send 25 cents additional and secure the namo 
and address of the person, Address MAD. AUGUSTA 
LA MOTH, Troy, N. ¥. 
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[Jory 22, 1865. 








BENEDICT’S TIME! 
171 BROADWAY. 
COR. COURTLAND STREET, NEW YORE. 


TO SOLDIERNSsS! 
American (Waltham) Watches. 


Iet oe sates, before he returns home, provide 
himself an American Watch; no better use can be 
made of money than to invest it in one of these 
durable and accurate time-pieces. 








It is a kind of pro- 
tly returns good interest, and its 
80 well known that a pocket fell of 
"t be as useful. 


For s warranted by 
BENEDICT BROTHERS, 
Keepers of the City Time, and Agents for the sale of 
the American (Waltham) Watches. 
171 Broadway, corner Courtland Street. 
°o 





A Caution to our Readers. 


A amount of counterfeit DALLEY’S MAGICAL 
proprietor pins! f the protects of the pr bite 
‘or on 6 public 

&@ private government stamp, in black, ha 
the signature ‘‘H. Dalley” in white at the end, and his 
likeness in the centre of the a, Remember this, 
and will procure the genuine ; if your druggist has 
not newly-stamped on hand, request him to order 





some from the Depot, 43 Liberty street, N. Y. ts) 

's Pen C 

The People’s Pen Co, 
Offer at Retail 100,000 boxes 


SUPERIOR STEEL PENS, 
With a gift to every purchaser, worth from 
30c. to $5,000. 


mail, free, on receipt of $1 50. 
R 1. Business Pen; No. 2. Popular Pen; No. 3. 
Lady’s Pen. 
Send stamp for circular, and learn how and why they 
give such valuable presents. " 
C. C. NEWHOUSE, Actuary. 


° 62 William street, New York. 


STATE RIGHTS 


oF 
New England and Middle States 
FOR SALE, 
OF MY PATENT 


STEP LADDERS 


A sure investment. Hundreds are 
being made and sold for Northern 
Ohio alone. sane wanted. 

W. E. BOND, Cleveland, Ohio, 











Profitable Employment. 


RETURNED SOLDIERS 


and all others who wish to make money easily by acting 
as Agents for the sale of our ENGRAVINGS and STA- 
TIONERY PACKETS. $15 WILL OBTAIN 100 AS- 
SORTED ENGRAVINGS (including Portraits of Lincoln 
and leading Generals) THAT WILL REALIZE $50. 
FOR $17 WE WILL SEND 100 PRIZE STATIONERY 
PACKETS and a SILVER WATCH. Samples of En- 
gravings and Packets, with full particulars, sent on re- 
ceipt of One Dollar. Circulars MAILED FREE. We 
give best chance to make money, as our long experience 
enables ds to supply Agents with most suitable articles. 
Address HASKINS & CO., 
° No. 36 Beckman street, N. Y. 


PARLOR ORGANS! 


Church Organ Harmoniums, School Organs, and 
Melodeons. We have just comp’ »ted improvements 
which render our instruments far superior to any 
manufac’ THE PaRLoR ORGAN, With new combina- 
tion swell, no person should be without. Send for 
illustrated e. CARHART NEEDHAM & CO., 

0511-23 


. eee 
EUROPEAN POCKET 
TIME-KEEPER, 


One Dollar Hach. 
(Patent applied for.) 


An Exact and Rev1asie Pocket Time-Kerper for the 
rman. A decidedly unique and wonderful novelty. 
tly constructed on the most approved screnTIFIC 
PRINCIPLES, and warranted to DENOTE SOLAR TIME, with 
absoluie certainty and the utmost precision. More truth- 
ful than the most costly and elaborate Time-keeper of 
modern manufacture. It never can be wrong. “ Jt re- 
quires no key,”’ or winding up. Never runs down ; 
and can never be too fast or too slow. It is a most 
remarkable article. Just introduced into this country 
from Europe, where it is protected by “‘ Royal Patent 
Letters.” Price for a single one, with plain and fancy 
White Dials, with Gold or Silver-Gilt Case, only $1. 
Sent, postage paid, to any part of the country, on 
receipt of price. All orders must be addressed to 
J. W. DELAMERE & CO., 
o 204 and 206 Broadway, N. Y. 


OFFICERS, SOLDIERS 
AND CITIZENS! 
Genuine Gold Rings. 


_All the Army Corps Rings in 16 
Karat Gold, (Stamped and War- 
ranted) at $3 and $5 each. A 
liberal discount to dealers. Sent 
by mail. Address 
E. P. BEACH, 
12 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 


STEINWAY & SONS, 
Manufacturers of 
Grand, Square and Upright Pianos, 
Warerooms, No. 71 & 73 Hast 14th St., 
Between Union Square and Irving Place, 
NEW YORE. tfo 
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CAUTION TO BACHELORS. 
PORTRAIT OF A SINGLE LADY NOW ON HER WAY TO SARATOGA, 





TO THE TRADE. 
LOCAL AGENTS WANTED. 


OFFICERS & SOLDIERS! 
Fine Gold and Silver Badges. 


B. T. HAYWARD, 


208 Broadway, New York. 


I have now THE REGULATION BADGE for every 
Corps and Division in the Army and Navy; also Artillery, 
Cavalry, En , Pontonier and Masonic PINS. 

AG ANTED. Now is yourtime. Every officer 
and soldier in the army_will want a Badge of his favorite 
Corps. I will send a sample (Pure Silver Coin) with 
your name, regiment and company handsomely engraved 
thereon, on the receipt of $150. Iwill send a genuine 
16 carat Gold Ring for either Division or Corps, on the 
receipt of $3 or $5 (two sizes). 

I have the Gens. Sherman, Grant, Hancock, 
Sheridan, Custer, Humphrey, and Memorial Medals. 
I will send a sample of either on receipt of 50 cents. 
Solid Silver, $3. Fine Gold Badges cons ely on hand 
and made to order, With each order] will send my 
wholesale illustrated circular to agents. 


B. T. HAYWARD, 
0 208 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


BALLOU'S 


PATENTED 


FRENCH 
YOKE SHIRTS 


Warranted to FIT, 
and to be 


CHEAPER 


for the same QUAL- 
ITIES and MAKE 
than those of any 
other Shirt House 
in this city. 


Circular contain- 
ing drawings and 
prices sent free. 


For sale by all the principal dealers throughout 
the United States. 


BALLOU BROTHERS, 403 Broadway, N. ¥. 
0 














Try Ward's India-Rubber Enameled 
PAPER COLLARS & CUFFS, 


ALSO, WARD'S FRENCH PRINTED 
PAPER COLLARS & CUFFS, 
ATALL GENTS FURNISHING STORES. 

. be The Trade supplied at. 
N°-387 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
CALENBERG & VAUPEL’S 
PIANOFORTES. 


99 & 101 Bleecker Street, Second Block West of Broad- 
way. Warranted for Six Years. 


~ incinnvineinneil —— 
Derby’s Sure Cure for Piles. 

Price 75 cents per box. BURLEIGH & RoGEns, Boston, 

Mass., Sole Agents. 507-190 © 


Woung Men and Maidens, %"4 25 cents for 
CUPID’S KISS. It will please youall. Address 
© MINNIE BRANDON, Drawer 322, Detroit, Mich. 











ae AN STEE) <n 


diets LLARS 
=F % LPATENT EL. 7. ~~ 
~~ APRIL I9DT1864 se +s 
Sel f-adjuating Enamelled “‘ Snow White” Linen finished, $1 and 
re Samples mailed, 75c. and $1. Tilaston"Buwekeke $1 % 
and $150. Byron, with band, $ 250. Gents.’ Steel Shirt Bosome, 
$5; Cuffs, $2, ‘' Steel Clad Shirt,” $5; Neck Tie, $1. Ladies 
“ Steel Collars,” $150; Cuffs, $150 perpair. Send “size” and 
“price.” Tradesupplied. Bicion & Foeean, Inventors, Patentees 
and Manufacturers, 78 Nassau St., N. ¥. oat -.. 


STEREOSCOPIC VIEWS 
OF THE WAR! 


Obtained at great expense and forming a complete 
PHOTOGRAPHIC HISTORY OF THE GREAT UNION 
CONTEST. 








Bull Run, Nashville, 
Yorktown, Strawberry Plains, 
Gettysburg, Deep Bottom, 
Fair Oaks, P Belle Plain, 
Savage Station, Monitors, 
Fredericksburg, Chai 

Fairfax, Fort Morgan, 
Dutch Gap, Atlanta, 
Pontoon Trains, Richmond, 
Hanover Junction, Petersburg, 
Lookout Mountain, Charleston, 
Chickahominy, Mobile, 

City Point, &c., &c. 





Everybody is interested in these memorable scenes. 
Catalogue sent on receipt of stamp. 
Just published by 


E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 
0 501 Broadway, N.Y. 





STAMMERING 





Cured by Bates’ Appliances. For descriptive pamphlet, 
&c., address H. OC. L. MEARS, 277 W. 23d St., N. Y. 
eowo 





SIMOLANDER’S 
COMPOUND FLUID EXTRACT OF 


BUCKU, 


For diseases of the Stomacu, RueuMATIsSM, Dropsy, 
&c. Price One DotzaR. For sale by D. Barnes & Co., 
New York. Burie1cuH & Rocens, Boston, Mass., Gene- 
ral Agents. 507-190 


CARRIAGES. 
C. WHITTY, 450 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


Sar The immense stock, now in the three large 
Warerooms, covering an area of 15,000 square feet. 
Entrances—450 Broadway and 16 Crosby street, being 
the largest assortment of Carriages ever offered in New 
York, will now be sold at greatly reduced prices. 

Harness, Sleighs, Bells, &c., an assortment always on 
hand. 








y 


c 
EYES NE 





Without cles, Doctor or Medi= 
cine, Pamphlet mailed _ on receipt of 10 cents. 
A B : 


ddress . B. FOOTE, M. D., 
1130 Broadway, New York. 








Vineland Lands. 


“It is one of the 





most 
Sarming, that we know of Ovis side of 


To all wanting Farms. 


Large and thriving settlements, mild and healthful climate, 30 miles south of Philadelphia by railroad. Rich 
soil, which produces large crops, which can now be seen growing. Ten, twenty and fifty acre tracts at from $25 to 
$35 per acre, payable within four years. Good business openings for manufactories and others. Churches, schools 
and good society. It is now the most improving place East or West. Hundreds are settling and bui 
beauty with which the place is laid out is unsurpassed. Letters answered. _—— giving full info will 
be sent free. Address CHAS. K. LANDIS, Vineland Post Office, Landis Township, 

From Report of SoLon Roxsiysos, Agricultural Editor of the Tribune. " 
extensive fertile tracts, in an almost level position and suitable condition for pleasant 
Western prairies.” 


. The 


, New Jemey. 


- (RACKET. OFF | 


| Hands, “ English Movements,” and Correct Timekeeper, 
' With an accurate ‘ Miniature Calendar,” indicating the 
| Layof the Week, Month, &c., in back case. Asingle one 





A DEAUTIFUL Encravep GoLD-PLATED Warton, Double 
Case, Lever Cap, Small Size, White Enamelled Dial, Cut 


sent free, by mail, to any part of the country, in n 
case, WITH A BEauTIFUL Vest Cua, for only $10, _ 
A neat SILVER WATCH, same as above, with the 
Miniature Calendar, &c., adapted to the : 
= by mail, to any part of the country, for 
only $7. 
ae eye and American LEVERS from $25 up. Good 
Watches of all descriptions. 
Address CHAS. P. NORTON & OO., Sole Importers, 
° 38 and 40 Ann Street, N. Y, 





WILLIAM KNABE & CO., 


MANUFACTURERS OF 
GOLD MEDAL, 
Grand and Square 


PIANOS, 


BALTIMORE, Md, 





sent on application. 
A full assortment of the above celebrated instru. 

mente at J. BAUER & CO.’s Warerooms, 

No. 650 Broadway, N. Y. 








° Sold by all Druggiste and Perfumers. 


REIDE’S CRIMEAN OINTMENT 


Cures Sant Ruzvum and Army Itcn, Price 35 cents, 
For sale by all Druggists. 507-190. 








THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 


Magnifying 500 rues, mailed to any address for 50 cts 
THREE of different powers for $1. Address 
0000 F. B. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass, 





ITCH. (WHEATOn's IrcH. 
SCRATCH.\ OINTMENT /SCRATCH. 


Will cure the Itch in 48 hours—aleo cures Salt Rheum, 
Ulcers, Chilblains, and all Eruptions of the Skin. Price 
50 cents; by sending 60 cts. to Weeks & Potter, Boston, 
Mass., will be forwarded free by mail. For sale by all 
Druggists. 497-5220 


MASONS HAIR DYE. 
The best in the market. For sale by Demas Barnes 
& Co., New York. BuRLEIGH & RoGrErs, Boston, Mass., 
General Agents. 607-190 








A New Publishing House.—The cheapest 
pees to buy books in the country. Have you seen 
awley’s new publications? You can buy your books 
cheaner of this house than at any other place. T. R. 
DAWLEY, Publisher, No. 13 & 15 Park Row, N.Y. 0 
TRAE nessee Swamp Shrub has been found to sxcite 
B the Beard, Moustache, &c., to a fine and vigor- 

Y) rs) ous growth. (See Testimonials.) The History 


4 LS =a and a small Sample of this Balsam sent sealed 
- # on receipt of return postage. 


eowo J. RAWLINGS, 815 Broadway, N. Y. 


GROVER & BAKERS 
Elastic | Stitch and Lock Stitch 


SEWING MACHINES, 


495 BROADWAY, N. ¥. otf 





In those cases of scanty, retarded growth, 
the person over 18, the of the Ten- 



















Acidity of the Stomach in Females and 
the distressing Sickness so usual during Pregnancy, 
yield speedily under the healthful influence of TAR- 
RANT’S EFFERVESCENT SELTZER APERIENT. 
Sold by all Druggists. ° 


PINEAPPLE CIDER. 


Dr. Tatnor’s Concentrated Medical Pineapple Cider 
will cure you if you are sick, and if you are well, will 
prevent sickness. See long advertisement in Frank 
Lesure’s InuustRaTED Newsparer from May 13th to 
June 17th, 1865, inclusive. Send for circular. One- 
ounce sample bottle sent free by mail, on receipt of 30c. 
to pay postage. B. T. BABBITT, Nos. 64 to 74 Wash- 
ington st., N. ¥. 0510-22 


EXQOROOYE TAERRES 


& 


PHOTOGRAPHS 
eWATER GOLORS. 


lete in one volume, bound in cloth. Also a full. 


Comp! ; 
set of FRENCH IMPORTED COLORS, in the original 
powdered state. Brushes, etc. 

















Price One Dollar. (Copyright secured.) 
Circulars sent free upon application. Address or call 
on CRAWFORD & No. Broadway, New 
York City. eow 
FRIENDS OF 


All articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Washington, 
Fortress Monroe, s Ferry, Newberne, Port 
Royal, and all other es, should be sent at half rates, 
HARNDEN’S RESS, No, 65 Broadway. Sutlers 
changed lew rates. 0000 











